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beten 

| eee 

IO THE RIGHT 

Honourable, FR ancis Earle 
of RuTL AND, &c. 


My moſt Honoured LoD: 
* an Hen the Age declineib from het 
dV 17 primitive vertue,and the Silkew 
| N / the Time, (that 1 ma) bor- 
7 een from our actnowledg d Ma- 
: fler, learned Jon xs diſgra- 
” £1ng Nature, & harmonious Pot- 
f ie, are tranſported with many 
illiterate & prodigious births it is not ſafe to appeare 
without protection. Among all the names of Honour, 
this Comedy oweth moſt gratitude ts your Lordſhip, 
whoſe cleere teſtimony to me was above a I heater ,c 
1 applaud the dexterity of my Fate that hath ſo well 
repared a Dedication, whither my onel y ambition 
would direct it. I am not pale to thinke it is now ex- 
psd to your del. berate cenſure ; for.'tis my ſecurity, 
that 1 have ſtudied your Lordſhips Candor and know 
on imitatethe Divine nature which is mercifull a- 
love offence. Goe on great Lord and be the volame of 
our Engliſh honour in whom while others, invited by 
their birth,and quickned with ambitions emulation, 
read and fludy their principles.let me hee mae happy 
enough to admire, and devote my ſeſ ſe, 


Your Loraih ips rofl humble creature: 
' 


AuESs SRI ev. 
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To [omyleamedfriend amr Shirley 


Vpou hir Gratrfulljervant, 


Reſent thy worke unto the wiſer few 


I hat can diſcerne and judges ad pee "m4 
Thy ſtile is modeſt, ſceanes hi 


So ſmooch, ſo ſweet, Apollo 

To his one Lute; — — 
And ſcorne malicious cenſures, like 
That rickle,but not wound, thy 
Cannot be ſoild, or canſt thou merit 
Becauſe thou doſt not eee 


* Faxt. 


To his knowne friend M Shirley upon 
bis Comedy, the Grateful ſervent. 


Ho would write well for the abuſed 
WW hen onely fwelling nr ed 
And malice is thought wit to mak'r ä 
They judge they mil · interpret hatt 
Rough Poems no uſurpe the name of e 
And are admired, but never underſtood: 


Theeand thy ſtraines I vindicate, whole pen 
Wilely di to injuce lines, or men; 
Thou haſt —— 
And art *. that know thy muſe embrac d: 
3 cnticks fill endure this curſe, 
©gopdplaicsund ever like the wore, 
7. Hall. 
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i 
Ingeniofi/ſimo-awico Ja. Sherleio. 


M Ater Dædala mil polivit buius 
Matris mimaq; nil dolayit altum : 

Si totum eſynodzs tulere ſacris 

t muſerum Hierarchia, & ſorerum 
Triga & en late x ri vi t) 
2u0d non dilaniant que lanctnant que 
„Momi inſulſa tribus nepotulique. 
Ergo per charues noven fileſque 
Drvas interpidibus mbil morare 
Ci qui te lacerentque verberent que 
urs Shirlcic tuos tacos lepores, 
Accentus thymeles ſonos theatri, 
Aellitot globulos facetiaſque, 
Verborum veneres, Cupidineſque, 
Acetum, ſeſamum, ſales piper que, 


Captur non veneratur of, culatur 

Eſt droum niſi ftotcum aſſecut us. 
Supra nos homes ſevertores, 

L audent fulmina ; vorticeſque quales 
Vol pit gurgite tauri formas Iſter, 
Vecum monſtraque pect ineſque ſolis. 


J. elint 


Velint cum Semele modos tonaytes 
uo quum non capiant Fiupent aduſti 
9 imo, tibique laude, 
Ride fulmmus alia flagra bruts, 
Laurus te tua temporum corona, 
Intaftum dit: mntonent Theones. 


TV I wil not beleeve, that judgments light 
Is fixt but in one ſpheate, & that dull night, 
Muffles the reſt, the dimmeſt lampe of sk 
Hath ſome unborrowed luſtre, ſo may I, 
By vrhich I may d ĩſcern, thy muſe doth towre 
Bove conimon hight, and make the clouds her 
Then in the higher pitch ſec her anon (bowrs 
Reach Ariadne Crowne, and put it on, 
And there inſtalled raviſh with her ſhine 
The god of Poets, not the god of wine. 
Thy Helicon is pure, and is diſtild (are fild 
Through as cleete pipes, which run, when they 
Briske Nectar. Phebus hardly can devine 
Which iſſues are his owne,& which are thine: 


Cha: Aleyn. 


5 Yet: 6 a *  Amieiſime 
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Fa- oftuditnr ille P egaſcing 
Et parnuſsia tranſilice ſepta 
Incundos vetat eptimoſque vates 
Cuſtor Tartarie pe xe Aula: 
Te Crux poſtulet Hertuler feral 7 , 
em raptum puto (v beruns Charontt 
Muſarum ſtatuiſſe Ianitorem: 
Ts Sberleie Potes,favente Muſa 
Latrantem triplici canem boatu 
Tutus ſpernere: Terreat minores : 
Olim P jrithouns peremit ille, 
Servun non perimet tuum, ſidelem 

reruns, Þ yes — chariorem 

ulcis fal ula, dultior g, ſer uu: 
Et twdulcior enmibus Poeta 
Dnales, quas cputas eterg, fundit? 
Iffis diliciae parare fat ef 
Crudas mormoreaſg, ſaweaſ4, 
Et que molliculos(amice)denter 
Gandent frangere ducioce morſs : 
ei ferruns chalybemg, firutbiones 
Et ml preteciacopulant malig ns ; 
Tam forti ſtomac ho placere noli: 
Nee Sherleie places: Dabes muniſtr as 
Incundas, facileſg, millaaſq; 
Conditas ſala ꝑratia, lepore. 
I laurum pete, quam merere tot am. 
Nee te terreat iſte acts! 
Tam Minos Rivadurwanthu: /E acnſg, oft 
E quis uunmeratur inde quartus, 

— Dua 


Amiciſrimo ſno Sherleis. 


145 


8 weſitor debid tremendas uruas: 


Sphjng Parnaſiia : 
Te viſe velnt or rat. * 
Sic tu feline Grypbos, ut illa Netti. po 


| Tho. Randolph. 


imemur o. 


2 — 
3 


Cannot fulminate or tonitruate words 

To puzzle intellets,my ninth laſle affords 
No ſycophronian busking,nor cab ſtraine 
Garagantuan lines to Gigantizethy veine. 
Nor — er that thy great plaies 
Are terra gods ot incognitaes, 
Ihy pegaſus 25 admir'd carreere, _ 
Curvets on Capreols of nonſence here. 


» 


_— 


Onder not friend, that I doe entertaine 

Sach! , that boch thinke and ſpeak ſo plain: 
Know l applaud thy th and even ſtraines, ; 
That willinforme,and not c6nfound our braines. 
Thy Helicon,like a ſmooth ſtreame doth flow, 
While others with diſturbed channels go. 
And beadlong,like Nile Cataratadoe fall 4 
With a huge noy ſe, and yet not heard at all. 
When thy mtelligence on the Cock pit ſtage 
Gives it a ſoule from from the immortall rage. 
E | 
ing where the bi Mur were wont to ; 
dee l, dene {11-44 * 
Let others praiſe thy play, Ile love thee for it; 
That he that knowes my friend ſhall ſay, be has. 

A friendas gratefull ay his ſervant Was. 


The. Randolph. 
Te 
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To my friend Mr. Shirley upon his 
Comedy. 5 


1 Et others that bee thy booke take place 
V Vnie in thy praiſes, will not cigrace 
The time fo much; our Cniticks (hall not ſay, 
But | will finde ſotne errors in thy play: 
Thou art too little alous of thy Muſt, 
Her beauti's ſeene roo free, ſhe doth not uſe 
To weare a maskẽ ox veile. which now a dayes 
Is growne a faſhior for in many plaies, 
Appollo icarce cam to humſeſte give light 
To view the Muſe, ar tead che meaning night ; - 
Thy fancies are too pleating, Cid feates 
To looſe his tribute paid in Sigbes and Teares, 
VVhilſt lovers make their peace with thy conceit; 
'Tis hainous,and thy lauguage is to') neat, 
Which even to me, that am thy fend, affords 
Leave to report there s witch-crafe in thy words, 

h to the ſtage it would be thought bleſt harme 
Might it be ſtill bewitcht with ſuch a charme. 


Ao. Stapyiton. 


— — — — 
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Tomy Judicious and learned friend 
the Juthor, upon hit ingenious Poem, 
The Gratefull Servant. 


h 1 well know, that my obſcure name 
Liſted with theirs, who here advance thy fame, 
Cannot adde tb it, give me leave to be 
Among the reſt a modeſt votary 
At the altar of thy mule, ] dare not raiſe 
Giant Hyperbolize unto thy praite, 
Or hope it can ſinde credit in this age, 
Though I ſho 11d (wearein eachtriumphant page 
Ofthis thy worke, theres no hnebur of weight, 
And Poeſie it ſelfe ſhewne at the height. 
Such commonplaces,fnend,will not agree 
With thy owne yote and my integri 
Ile ſteere a midde way, have cleare truth my guide, 
And urge a praiſe wluck cannot be denyde. 
Here are no fore d expreffions,no rack d phraſe, 
No Babell compolitions to amaze 
The tortur d R oy 1 defence 
To ſtrengthen Atheiſts inſolence, 
No obſcene fyllable, that ma 
Abluſh fromachaſtemaid , but all fo well 
Expreſt and ordered, as wiſe men muſt ſay, 
I is a gratefull Poem, a good play: 
And ſuch as read, ingeniouſly ſhall nde, 
Few have aut; ſtript thee, many halt behunde. 


Philip Maſſenger. 
To 


N . 
L CF, 0 
- 


A 
B Aera. 
ee 
To my deſerving friend Mr. James 
Shirley, upon his Gratefull Servant. 


Doe not praiſe thy ſtraines, in hope to ſee 

My verſes read before thy Comedy ; 
But for it ſelfe- that cunning 1 remit 
To the new tribe, and Mountibankes of wit 
That martyre ingenuity,I muſt 
Be to my conſcience and thy Poem juſt, 
Which grac'd with comely action did appeare 
The full delight of every eye and eare, 
And had that ſtage no other play je might 
Have made the criticke bluſh at cock - pit flight, 
Who not diſcovering what pitch it flies, 
His wit came downe in pitty to his eyes, 
And lent him a dif: cocke and bull 
To make hus other commendation full: 
But let ſuch Mom paſſe, and give applauſe 
Among the brood of — whete cauſe, 
As Champion, he hath fwear, let their ſtale pride 
Nude ſomeexcuſe in being ified, 
Thy Muſe will live, and no ad 
Shall wound her, throug the ſides of common men 
Let em unkennell malice, yet thy prale | 
Shall mount ſecure, hell cannot blaſt thy bayes. 


Ts. Craford. 
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To my friend the Author, 


M Y name is free, and my rich cloathes commend 
No deform d bounty of a looſer ;rory 
— int warme i th 
; uilding their darke ſinnes, my 
Briehe j juſtice therefore bold by me, = 05 
Mans underſtanding fee les no 72% 
But it may — while the — * 
Lives bodied in the (tage, ſpectator lic: | 
Old nature's ever young, and *twere a crime 
Gain! reaſon, to averre our time 
Is ficke w thdotage: which doth ſtillimpart 
To'th betterd world new mitacles of art. 
I muſt applaude thy — Stile 
de male ny gre our Ile. 
01:fefle us as op a name 


To the Englilh Ph Phenix, * flaine 
VVill live, in ſpite of malice to delight 
Our Nation, doing art and nature 
Goe forward (till, and when his expire 
V Vhoſe Engliſh, ſtaines the Greeke in ures 
Divineſt 19»/on, live to make us ice, 
Theglory ot theltage reyir'd in thee, 
William Habington, 
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The Author to the Reader. 


He reaſon why my Play commeth 
Fe forth uſherd by ſo many lincs, was 
the free vote of my frieads, whom Icould 
not with civility refuſe. I dare not owne 
their character of my ſelſe, or play, but I 
muſt ioyne with them that have written, 
to doe the Comedians iuſtice, amongſt 
whom, ſome are held comparable with 
the beſt that are, and have beene in the 
world, and the moſt of them deſerving a 
name in the file of thoſe that are eminent 
for gracctull and unaffected action. Thus 
much Reader l thought meet to declare 
in this place, and if 5 beeſt ingenuous, 
thou wilt accuſe with me, their bold ſeve- 
rity, who for the offence of being modeſt, 
and not iuſtling with others for the wall, 
have molt iniuriouſly thruſt fo many 
actors into the Kennel no- 


Panduntur portæ Iuvat We t 


Perſons. 


Vke of Savoy, lover of Leonor a, and i in her ſuppoſed 
loſſe of Cleona 
Loawicke, his brother wilde and laſcivious. 
Foſcari, a noble Count, and lover of Cleoxa. 
Grimande, a Lord, and ence governour to Ladwic i 
Foran. 
Gioto. d wen of Savoy, 
22 4 | 
Piero, Companion Lodw. 
Tacome, a fooliſh ambitious Reward to Cleona. 
Valentso, a religious man. | 
Abbot. 
Gent, 
Servants, 
Satyres. 


Leonora, the Princeſſe of Millan, but diſguis dsa Page to 
Foſcari, and cald Dalcine. 


A olle, a vertuous Lady, wife to Ku. but neglected. 
Belinda, wife to Grimendo. 


(leona, Feſcaries Miſtreſſe. 


4. 


Nymphe. e 


The Scene Savoy. 
THE 


TIDAL. 


e DICE AERIE Wot 


"THE 


GR ATEEVTT: 
SERVANT.” 


ACr VSI SCAEN AI. . 
Enter Soranzo, Giotto. 
Gia, © 25 
nh Duke is mov'd. 
U we Sor, The newes difpleas'd him much. 
WY 8 ict. And yet I ſee no 4 he ſhould 
9 age ſo great 27 7 5 Nee 
2 — W a wee wher, 
For. 4 
Great beauties and her picture (by which Princes 


Court one another) may beget a flame 
In him to raiſe this pa oo, N 360 


Wil kill neither of us: bee 
No Stoicke, yet n 


Ft 


a 


My Phi c : 

He wants but you two, and a paire of Spectucles, 
To ſes hat folly tis to love a v oman 

Wich that wicked teſolution to marry her. 
Though he be my elder Brother, and a Duke, 

I ha more wit: whenthere'sa dearth of women 
I may turne foole, and place one of their Sexe 


Neerer my heart: farewell, commend me to 

My Brother, and the C uncell / Table. Exit. 
For. Still the fame wild Prince, there need no character 

Where he is to expreſſc him. 


Giot, He ſaid truth ; | 
I doubt there is no roome for one, whom he 
Should place ins heart, and honour. 

Sor, His one Lady 
All her misfortune, both were too 
Vannpe for Hymen, twas the old Dukes act, 
And in fuch marriages hearts ſellome meet 


When 3% 
his | fonne farlt ? 
2 of Princes, 
. fion betimes fer them: 
can | Yo ing thheire 
1s fate s before him, herecomes Grimwunds ! 
; Enter Grimundo, 


d oncetobimfelfe. 


nr, 


The Gratefall Servant. 


Ser. Your might ſtill be a Lecture, 
( Cris I did not e 1 the old Dakes cruſt 


Hee's now pat my tuition, but co the Duke ---- 
Is it not _ my Lord, that the young Lady 
Of Hillan, be fore d to mary now, with 
Her Vncle? * 
Giot, They 'te unequal!, 
Sor. *Tis unlawfull. 
Grim, 'Tis atrifte, reaſons of State they urge 
Againſt us, leaſt their Dukedome by this match, 
Be ſubject unto Savoy, for the ſcruple 
Ot Religion, they ate in hope that 
A Diſpenſation may be procur a 
Io quit exceptions, end by this meanes 
They ſhall preſerve their Principality. 
I'th name and blood, fo reports Fabrichio 
W hom the Duke imployed for Treaty : hom now ? 
Enter Gentleman, 
Gent, The Duke calls for you my Lords. 


Got. We attend, | 
Ha ? he is comming forth, 
Enter Dake and Fabrichio, 


Sor. His lookes are cheerefull, 
Duke, Fabrichio ? 
Fabr. My Lotd. 
Dake, We will to Tennis. 
Fabr. What your Grace pleaſe. 
Dake. Grimunds ? 
Becauie you take u pleafurein ſuch paltimes, 
Your contemplatiem may buſie it ſelfe with that booke. 
Grim. . Rooke my Lord, it is--- 
Dake. Leonor«'s picture, a faire Table-booke, 
You may without to your young wife 
Looke on a picture. 


I ha peruſedit, let me ſee t no more. 
B 2 Millan 


The Eritefull terbunt. 
Millan and we —_— our breaſt weares 
hi cemper, allo me 
Thea le of commicl frailey, to be more 
ofthis newes. 


faid, 
You 1 3 | 
Dake. An t me enough, . 
We have the day before us: ſome Prince Crimunds 
In {arch a caſe as this would have beene angry, 
Aneryt indeed, throwne of cold language, and 
d it a high,andloud affront, whoſe ſtiring 
Imagination would have wakened Death, 
And by a miſcrable warre, have taught 
Repentance, to a paire of flouriſhing States, 
Such things there have berne? 
Sor. But your grace is wiſe -- 
Duke. Nay doe not Rattet now, Ldoe not cot 
Your praiſe ſo much, 1 ſpeake but what our ſtories 
Mention, if they abuſe not ſoft poſterity: 
} was not come totell you, what my thoughts, 
Wich a ſtrong murmare prompt me too. 
Grim. Wee hope 
Duke. Yee feare, and doe not know 7 yet, my actious 
Shall cleare your jealouſie, I'me reconcil d | 
At home, and while I cherifhe a peace here; 
Abroad | muſt continue it, there are | 
More Ladiesi*the world? 
. 
Dake. And as attra lorious wo 
Are there nots ha? P ny 
Sor. Plenty my Lord i' the world. 
Date. I'the world, within the confines of our Nuke- 
In Savoy, are there not ? (eme 
rim. In & too. | 


cel R 
"wy Wu but en honour purchas — — 


7 he Gratefull Servant. 
Ie night have beene thy chance. 
Grim, My Father was 
No Duke. 
Dake. 'Twas not thy fault, nor iſt my vertue, 
That I was borne when the freſh Sunne was riſing, 
So came with greater ſhadow into life, 
Then thou, or hee. 
Grins, But royall Sir be pleas'd -—- 
Dake. No more, we are not t, you may 
Take away tlus diſtinction, andalledge 
In your grave wiſedomes, ſpecious arguments, 
For our alliance with ſome forraigne Prince, 
But we have waighed their promiſing circumſtance, 
And find it onely a device, that may 
Serve time, and ſome darke ends, a meere ſtate tricke, 
Todiſguiſe hatred, and is empty of 
Thoſe benefits, it ſeemes to bring along : 
Give oo : Lady borne y my obedience, 
W hoſe di ion, will not engage 
A ſearch —_ nature of her Climate, 
Or make a ſcrutinie into the Sarres: 
Whoſe language 15 mine owne, and will not need 
A ſmooth Interpreter, whoſe vertue is 
Above all titles, though her birth or fortune, 
Be a degree beneath us, ſuch a Wife 
Were worth a thouſand farre fetcht Brides, that have 
More ſtate, and leſſe Devotion 
Fabr, If your Highneſſ --— a 
Dette. Come you ſhall know our purpole, in the laſt 
We obay'd dealer not ut 


Our free and firm ofthe Lad 
Whem wee l forget, it will become your duties, 
Follow us now, we have not beene unthi 
In our and that Millan may 


Knev S can neglect aMillanoi 
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The Gratefull Servant. 


Here we aro fi xt to . 
Grim, Wear ſubj 
And ſhall ſolicite Heaven, you may ſinde one 
W orchy your great acceptance. 
Dale. We areconhtident, 
And to put off the cloud we walke in, know 
We are reloly'd to place all love and honour 
Upon Cleona. 
Nor is't a new affection, we but cheriſh 
Some ſeeds, wluch heretotore hec vettue had 
Scattered upon our heart. 
Grim. We cannot be 
Ambitious of a Lady, in your owne 
Dominion, to whom we {hall more willingly 
Proſtrate our duties. 
Soran, She's a Lady of 
A flowing {weetneſle, and the living vertue 
Ot many noble Anceltors. 
Giot. In whom 
Their fortunes meete, as their Prophetick ſoules 
Had taught them thrifty providence, tor this 
Gr-at honour you intend ber. 
Dale. We are pleas d, 
And thanke your generall vote: 
You then ſhall ſtraight prepare our viſite, beare our 
Pnacely reſpecta, and ſay we ſhall take pleaſure 
To be her Guelt to day: nay loſe no time, 
We ſhall the ſooner quit the memory - 
Of Leonoraes Image. h 
Soren, The Prince your Brother Sir? 
Duke. Withdraw, but be not at too much diſtance. 
Loawi: ke, 888 | 
Zodw. I ſhall know that by my ſucceſſe, 1 
A thouſand Cs ys — 8 
Dake. For whatuſe? 7 


Lodw, 


7 he Gratefull Servant, 


Lod. Why will theſe fooliſh queſtions ne're be left, 
Is tnot ſ ficient I would bogrow em, 
But you muſt ſtill capitulate with me? 
I would put em to that uſe they were ordain d for; 
You might as well have ask't me, when | meant 
To pay you agai.e 
Dake. That to ſome other men 
DE 
And you wo not 
Doe that, I have another eaſie ſuite to you. 
Date. What is't? 
Loedw, A thing of nothing ; Iwo d intreata you 
To part with this ſame tranſitory honour, 
This tnfle eall'd a Dukedome, and retire 
Like a good Chriſtian Brother, into ſome © 
Religious houſe, it vould be a great eaſe to you, 
And comfort to your friends, eſpecially 


To me, that would not trouble you with the noiſe 
Ot money thus, and I could belpe it. 
Duke. Tusa kind and honeſt motion, out of Charity, 
Meere Charity, ſo I muſt needs accept it--- 
Ile onely marry, and get a boy, or two, 
To 22 poore triſle, for I me bound 
In duty, to provide for my ſucceſſion. 
Led. What doe you make of me, cannot] ſerve ? 
Dwhkg. Vou that prepound a benefit for my ſoule, 
2 2 Iknow merle both, 
Turne ers together ö * 
gel. ag | 
Dake. Any ing. * 
Lodw, I ſhall not have a thouſand Crownes ? 4 
Dette. Thou ſhalt. * | 
Lodw, Then be a Duke ſtill ; come, lets love, ind be 
S p 
my conditions, by thushand I wo'd not 
Care and thou wer immoctall, ſo I night. 


Live - 


* — 


The Grate 9 


Live with ther, and elo) this 
r Del T'haft put me in tune, e 
# Nowin the inſtant ® 
} Lodw, Merry? 
i Dale Yes. 
i Lodw, Merry indeed ? | 

Due Yes 5 

Loedw. 2 | . 

Ile co 4 57. r 

Dons Toa Whore. 

Lodw, That is a little the courſer name, 

Det And can you play the Pander for me?, 

Led. A toy, a t 
n 
e wich great ones, 

We proſtitute our ſiſters with 1 
Leue ſhion 
Th CE ny: 
The 
r 
0 eee 


- Hath hurried into a&, with 
eee 
(Doe more in Een 


Than old or ſi 
— 25 Ja loſt 
2396 16 
r of ſomething elſe 


oo . 
—U— — - - 


Theſe 
1 fearezno 
Y 


The Gratefull Ser ve. 
1 How ? 
Lodw. Youdos noe meane to maery her ? 
Dube. It ſha not ha my taule if the refaſe 
To be a Dutchefle, 


Dag. As I hope to theivenn delires, come 
You ſhall beare me company, and witaeſle 
How I woe her, 

Ledw. I commend 
Your nimble reſolution; then a Wife | | 
Muſt be had Gmewhere, wo'd y ad mine, to coole 1 
Your take owne courle, I can | 
But pray for you the thouſand Crone 

Dale. Upon condition, you'l not refuſe, to 


Lods, Your Careach quickly 
2 


Dette. — kindly, © 

Loew, It were euaugh to put her 
Into conceipt, I come in love to her | 
My Conſtitution will not beare it. 1 

Duke, W hat ? | | 
Not ſee her ? | 


Wife lives with her, 14 
that ? 


Though he be wild he loves us,ewill become 
Ve t pray and leave bim to a , 
e hp ac urn 


thy Iden Arrow, we hall try , 
No youle Kade our ſecond Neftiny. Exenne, 
C 


N 
1 
4 


The Gratefull Servant. 


Enter Foſcary with a Letter. 
Foſe. A kiſſe, and then tis ſcaled, this ſhe would know 
Better then the impreſſion, which I made, 
With the rude ſignet, tis the ſame ſhe left 
Vpon my lip. when 1 departed from her, 
And ] have kept it warme ſtill, with my breath, 
That in my prayers have mentioned her. 
| Enter Dulcins. 
Dale. My Lord? 
Foſc. Dalcino welcome, thou art ſoone return d. 
How doſt thou like the City ? 
Dulc. Iis a heape of hand ſome building. 
Foſc. and how the people ? 
Duale. My converſation hath not age eyongh 
To ſpeake of them, mote then they promiſe well, 
In their a ſpect, but I have argument 
Enough in you my Lord, to fortifie 
Oprioion, they are kind, and hoſpitable 
To ſtrangers. 
5 Thy indulgence to my wound, 
hich owes a cure unto thy pretty Surgery, 
Hath made thee, too much Priſons to my chamber, 
But we ſhall walke abroad. 
Dulc. It was my duty? 
Since you receiv'd it in my cauſe, and could 
My blond have wrought ic ſooner, it had beene 


Your balmy Fountaine. 
Foſe, Noble youth, I thauke thee. Exter Ser- 
How now, didit ſpeake with him⸗ Taxt, 


Ser, I hadche hapfineſſe my Lord co meete him 
Waiting upon the Duke abroad, he bad me, 
Make halt with the remembrance of his Service: 
Heele bring his owne joyes with him, inſtantly, 
To welcome your retunne. 


Foſc. Didſt thou xequeſt v 
| ts 


The Gratefull Servant. 


His ſecreſie? 
Ser. I did, he promi('d ſilence. 
 Foſe, So, Ile expect him, tliou art fad Dic 
I propheſie thou have cauſe, to bleſfe 
minute, that firſt brought us to acquaintance.” 
Dulce. Doe not ſuſpect my Lord, I am ſo wicked, 
Not to doo that already, you have ſaved 
My life, and therefore have delerv'dthat duty. 
Foſe. Name it no more, I meane another way. 
Dale. It is not in your power, to make mericher, 
Wich any benefit, {hall ſueceed it, though 
T thould live ever wich you. - 
Foſec, I require, 
Not fo much gratitude. 
Dale. There is no way ; 
Left for my hope, to doe you any ſervice, 
Neere my preſerving, but by adding one 
New favour, to a ſuit, which I would name, 
Foſe, To me, I prethee ſpeake, it mult be ſomething 
I can deny thee. 
Dwlc, Tis an humble ſuit, 
You licenſe my departure, 
Foſe. Whither ? 
Dulc. Any whither. 
Foſe. Doe you call this a way to doe me ſervice? 
Dulc. It is the readieſt I can ſtudy Sit; 
Fo tarry were but to increaſe my debt, 
And waſt your favours, in my abſence, I 
May publiſh, how much vertue, I have found 
In Savey, and make good unto your fame. 
What I doe owe you here, thus ſhall ſurvive you, 
For l will ſpeake the ſtory with that truth, 
And ſtrength of paſſion, it ſhall doe you honour, 
And dwell upon your name ſweeter then Myrhe, 
W hen we are both dead ? 
Foſc. Thou halt art, to 122 


The Grattfull Servam. 


In all things, but in this change thy defire, 
| And Ile deny thee nothing i doe not urge _ 

4 0 Thy unkind departure, thou haſt met perhaps, | 
| With ſome that have deceiv'd thee with a promiſe, 


Wonne with thy pretty lookes and preſence, but 
| Truſt nota man, moſt of them difſemble, 
| Pride, and cunning hath betrayed their faith, 
[ To a ſecure Idolatry, their foule = 
| Is lighter than « ; take heede, 

They le flatter thy too young ambition, i 
| Feed thee with names, and then like fubele Chimiſts 
. Having extracted, drawne thy ſpintup, 
3 — they have made the e — 
W i! | Dal. Let \ 
ul No jealouſie my Lord, render me ſo 
= | Vnhappy, that preferments or the flatteries 
. Of any great man hach ſeduc d my will 
1 To leave you, by my hie, and yourowne honour, 
| No manhath tempted me, nor have I chang'd 

A ſyllable with any. 
1 Foſe, Any man? 
| Still I ſuſpect thy ſafety ? 


* : * *. "ag 
— 2 0 ney 


. And thou mayſt thus deceive me, it may be, 

14 Some wanton Lady bath beheld thy face, 
0 | And from hezeyes ſhoe Capid: into thine, 
2 To abuſe thatſight, or wrought upon thy ſraley, 
7 Wich their ſmooth language to undoe thy ſelfe, 
Truſt not the innocence ef thy ſouletoo 


1 

4 Achiine of Dieuande,to deck thy youth, | 

7 18 "Tis but to buy thy vertue from thee, and when 

1 8 
1 


The Grateful Seywant. 
Thy out- fide thrives, their creacherous bounty 
Trout ſtarve — luſt will leave thy body 
Many unpittyed ruines, thou art _—_ 

Dale. There is nofeare my te 
Such wicked courſes, and I ese 
Any propenſion in my youth, to 
For pride, or watgommeſſt. 

Foſc. Indeed I doe not, 
But being my boy io 8 beautiful, 
Thou art a . be ſedu 
Dulc. leeve me — 
I will not ſerve the greateſt Prince on earth 
When I leave you. 
Feſc. Thou ſhalt not ſerve me, 1 
Will make thee my companion, 
4. RN 2 
hough ji ould buy the fr I wes borne with, 
dv we baſe ends * — — 
ood man, — 2 — habite, 
The Thor eeves let goe before your happy valout 
Came to my reſcue. 
Foſe, He that was your Cenduct 
From Millan, for ſao-- if I remember 
Vou named a Father, what could he advantage 
Your fortune, were he preſent, more, than with. 
Religious Councell? 
Dulc. I did truſt him Sir, 
As being the ſafeſt treaſurer, with that 

Would make me welcome in Savoy, and 

I know - will be — _— meete, 

For his lake woulddiftharge - 

A worthleſſe Servant, ho inqueſt of him 
Foſo. No more, to cut offall unwelcome motives, 
— rk by thy Love, thy Gratitude, 

Thy life preſerv d, which but to ſtay thee heere, 

I would notname agen ; ; unge no conſent 

3 From 


* er # * a don an e 
—— — * by 


"— — 


= 


The Gratefall Servant. 
From me, to thy departure, I have now 
Uſe of thy . thou woꝰ t not run away; 
I have imployment for thee, ſuch a one 
As ſhall not onely pay my ſervices, 
But leave me in arrerage to thy love. : 
Receive this letter. Enter Grimundo. 
Let me embrace thee with a ſpreading arme. 
Grim, I have diſpens d with my attendance on 
The Duke, to bid you welcome Sir from death 
Fame ſo had couz nd uur beliefe, but thus 
She has made you the more precious. 
Foſe, Then I 2 
If I may call it ſo, for I procur d 
That rumour to be ſpread, excuſe a minute, 
Ile tell thee all my Counſels, I need not 
Waſte any inſtrudions on thee Du/cino, 
For the conveyance of this paper, let me 
Commend it to thy care, tis to my Miſtreſſe, 
Concea le my lodgings, and doe this for him 
Will ſtudy noble recompence. 
Dal. Vou command me. Exit, 
Grim, What pretty youth is that? ſure I have ſeene 
That face before. 
Foſe, Never, 1 2 him firſt 
Io Savoy, having brought him from the 


Baudetti, in my paſſage ore the Confines: 


Ist not a ſweet fac d thing? there are ſome Ladies 
Might change their beauties with him. 
Grim, And gaine by it. 

Feſc. Nay, to his ſhape he has as fine a Soule 
Which graceth chat perfection. | 

Grim, Y oa ha not 3 
Beene long acquainted with him? Foſe, I have skill 
In Phiſnomy : beleeve my Character, 
He's full of excellent ſweetneſſe. 


Grim, You expreſſe him 
Paſſionate- 


The Gratefull Servant. 


Paſſionately. iS 
Foſe, His vertue will deſervc 
More praiſe, he ſuffers fir for love, in that 1 
He is a gentleman;for never could | | | 
Narrow and earthly mindes be capable 
Of Loves impreſſion, or the injury | 
He willingly forſooke lus friends and Country 
Becauſe unkindly for unworthy ends, | 
They would have fore d him marry againſthis heart. | 
He told me fo himſelfe, and it were ſinne | 
Not to beleeve him : but omitting theſe, 
How fares the beſt of Ladies, my C/9ona-? 
*Grim, Your Cleona : 
Fo/c. Mine,ſhe is in affection, 
She is not marryed ? 
Crim. No. 
Feſe. Shiee is in health? | Grim, Yes. 
Foſe. There is ſomething in thy loołes, I cannot 
Read by thy owne gloſſe, and make me know 
That doubttull text, to whom hath ſhe given up 
The hope of my felicity, her heart, 
Since my too fatall abſence ? 
GCiot. Unto none, 
Within the circle of my knowledge. s 
Foſe, Then | ; 
I am renew'd agen, may thy tongue never 
Know ſorrowes accent. 
Grim, Will you preſently 
Viſit her? — 
Feſc. I have ſent a letter, to 
Certifie, I am ſtill her loving ſervant. 
Grim. No matter, veele be there before the boy, 
There is neceſſity, if you knew all: 
Come lets away. yi 
Foſe, Agen thou doſt afflict 
My Soule with jealouſiegf the have ſil 


he cleare 


The Gratefull Jerwam. 


ſſeſſion of her heart · 
you are 


Dead Sir, remember that. 


Grim. 


And ſoone enough preſent my ſelfe her freſh 
1 J 


7 Fe. How? 
Grim, The Duke, tis ſo reſoly d, 
Within this houre, he meanes his firſt ſolicite 
And perſenall ſiege ; loole not your ſelfe with wonder, 
r 

having firme opinion death, 
been ee if Title 

Dutcheſſe be a ſtrong temptation 
Toa weake woman." | 

Foe. I mult thanke your love, 
And Counſell, but for thistime diſ-ingage 
Your further ſtay with me, the Duke may miſſe you, 
Preſerve his favour, and forget mein 
Your conference, I would be (till conceal d; 
Let me confider on my fate, agen 
112 

rim. Quiet thoughts 
Dwell in your breaſt, in all things I : 
You know you have my heart. om 
Noſc, Shee's but a woman: 
eee. 


From our owne army mult acide aue 
When Loveit — 


ACTYS 


The Gratefull tu 


ACTUS 2, SC&ANA «. 
Enter Ia, the Steward, and 
EO Sa 


_——— OR, 


Since, and be of cious to pleaſe my 
talent ; ave you furriſtit out the 


4 en mT Vat a freſh lite of 


Arras, but no matzer, theſe beare the age well, let em 


2 And thare ery a Maze to emtereaive his High- 


. — „ ler every conceite ſhew his one 
e we chiguile er enterainavent and 
Ike of & ſguiſing here the butler 
2 Here Six, | 
Tac, Where Sir ? tis. 1 Ladies 'plexfure that you bee 
— * to day, you er eee 
Ae le, 8 re 
1 others to telieve r is, 
if lug Gre cont hen my Lay, as we have 
— denk 12 any hr no 
man, and Are 2 ne, is no 


weg er | TO 
y herr; 


thoſe, who get * 
SID ir N g 


Serv. Here's a young Grattan det to berg 


N. aant 


3 young gentlemen ? tell him I am buſie. 
22. With my Lady-—  - 
Tac. Buſie with my Lady Sir? 
Serv. Would ſpeake with my 
Jacors. I ha not done with my ” dalle yet, hee 
ſhall ſtay, tis for my Ladies ſtate, no time to interrupt 
my Lady but now Ile know his buſineſſe, and taſte it for 
my Lady, If 1 like it ſhe ſhall here mote, but bid him 
re I talke like a 17 


1 aun , err ee nf — 


— — to neither, ferve 
beavenas farre as my profit will give W 
only at the ſummons of a | | 
Enter Da — 2 3 
4 Page, one that wou 
— — tis [o, Fe any 


le and 
of 


Sir, 
Tat. * ofthe fierce hand. 
ſome Title Page, is it Stilo nowe ? 
Dale. 1 ay porn hr, to deliyer it 


To / ae fbi 
Aer ent, to 2 _ 
pr referm * m to my 
Court pole, ar my Lady. Adin 


wh C leona, Aſtella, rt I 
Clien. Vet Ray. Ale | 


„% The @ratefull Servant. 
Compeiggoto ons, 
We are acquainted with your — 
Would moove ſuſpition you were not in 
r the 
Belinda, Vouare planſanc Madam... 
Cleon, You are ner 
From Court —— 


ſelfe too ſtrictly 
your Lord 


diſhip 
My me, 
Io theſe ſtate Dar 
e me by. your pardon ? 


' Bel,Y ou will obliege 
Cle. Uſe your 
all give me leave a litt le further, 
i Le eee 


AF, * 
This ei | 
ſerviceable 


Here I_amu 
e ou Madam, 
And in his bebalfe;he will be 
And active in hu a friend of mine. 
Duc. X our! Madam is too full of zeale 
To doe mea but I have 


No other ambition, chan to commend 
This white hands. 


Men me 3% 
Cleon, Be © 


The pore ap ern 2 
ra not to ſpare 


Orcoftr ue to delight his hi 
Tac, 1 I have not your Steward ſo long, 
She reader. 


But I know T 
ee NT cok 
Cleon. Shall 1 = 


The Oratefell d . 
2 bliſſe ? the date is treſh, Foſtars +: Sag 
Wh dead / give him five lupalred Crowngs, 
Tac. We will devide em. 


Ifotherwiſe, 1 
( leon. The day breaks glorious 
He lives, he lives 
Moree pen a youth, 
How fares my Lord? N 
Ile build — Arr — > x 47 
Athanktul ce retume 
Jo life, and me; Fit encreaſe my comforts : 
Is he in 
Dulc. — dh yoodletimnit 
The hnow edge of yourconſtancy, | 
Clien. Ogerchee wingrandyeiter, 
Tell him my — 
W hich with his raven 


My _ 1 fins, ; 
Cle. et 
, where is he 
To n 


Hell e his preſence, =: 


— 


The Grateful! ſer vam. 
Ch. Time as no teathert, he walkes now on exutehes, 
Reluta hi pelttirs when be gave thee thiy, 
What other words, did mirth ſmile on his brow, 
I would not for the wealth 2 world, 
He ſhould ſu kaich, what ſaid he , 
Dale. He laid, w 5 deſire 
Makes el ent could ſpeake, ou were 
Beth Gr ag Pilot. , 
Dleen, Not to faſt, my joyes 
Will be too mighty for me. 
lac, I have found it, | £Y 
That boy comes from the Duke, that letter love, 
Twill de a match, and pleaſe your Ladifhip g 
Cleo. Forbeare your Ceremonies, what needs all this 
Preparation, if the Duke vouchſate x; ade 
His perſon for my guelt, duty will teach me, 
To entertaine him without halfe this trouble: 
Ile have no ryot for his Highneſſe, 
lac, Hum ? 
How's this, 
Cleona. Be leſſe officious, you forget 
Sweet youth, goe forward with thy ſtory, 
lac. Hum? p | 
This is a Fayrie, and the. Divell ſent him 
To make my Lady mad, twere well to try 
Whether he be fleſh and blood, ha, Ile pinch him firſt. 


Cleow. How now? He pinches Dulcine, 
[ac, My care ſhall fee nothing be wanting, for 
Your honour, and the Nukes. 


Cleon, Your place I ſee, 
Is better then your manners, gos too, be | 
Leſſe troubleſome, his Highneſſe brings intents 
Of grace, not-burdem to us, know your duty. | 
lac. So, I were beſt keepe my ſelfe warme with my 
iwne office, while I may the Tide us u' d I ſee with- 
n two Minutes, heere A Ws but looke mw 
3 al- 


The Srateſuil Servans.. . 


; Gallery, perfume the Chambers, what "for the 
| Duke, a Banquer for the Duke, row, bee lefle officious, 
q Wee l have no riot for his Highneſſe, tis this, Ne d. | 
| undone all our preferment. | 
|| Cle, 4 5, Een dee, chat. ſhuts bis yelloweurs 
| | W hen he decli opens it agane Lack ae 
7 * At his faire ling e my rg * 
f I clos d all my delights, A 
It ſhall ao pred it ſelfe. , Geile. 
Cent. m the Duke ? T 
Cleow, Already. Enter Aﬀtella rd Ladies. 


| ® Af. He is entred. 
f Cleon. Doe not leave me, 
| I ſhall remember more, 

Enter Duke, Fabri hie, Sorauze Giotte, + 
Dube. 3 C Arie 
Cleon. T humble | 
Duke. Riſe high in our 2 

Confirme we are — to theſe eye our heart, 
Shall pay a lower duty, then obedience 
Heath ought poor knee. 
Cleon. Y our Grace much honours me, 
Tillchis white houre, theſe walles werenever proud, 
T'incloſea gueſt, the genius of our houſe, 
Is by ſo great a preſence wak d, and glories, 
4 To entertaine you. 
© | Dale. Every accent falls 
1 
| 
| 


— * 


'% Like afreſh Iewell, to encreaſe her * * 
1 We can bat thanke Cleona. 
| Cleon, Royall Sir 


1 Duke, Let me revoke that haſty ſyllable, 
1 But thanke thee; yes, we can doe more, and will, 
We have a heart to dot, our much griv'd Siſter 
I know you doe not weare this ſadneſſe for 

| Our preſence. - 
AS. Jf1've ang kill in mine one eyes, 


Since 


The oratefull Servant. 


Since they beheld you, they have looked 
More cheerefully, then they 3 
Duke. And yet I ſee a teare is ready to breake priſon. 
A,. It is of joy to ſee 2 
I _ the Prince is well? 
Date. He will be ie 
Aﬀella, when he leaves to be unbind 
Tothee, but let's forget him, 
Dajc. Fame ha's not | 
Injur'd him, in the Character of his perſon. 
And his ſhape promiſeth a richer Soule, 
I feele a new, and fiery ſpirit dance; 
Upon my heart-ſtrings. 
Dwke, We are come 
My faire Cleo na. a ** 
Cleon, With your Hi e pardon, 
That name — — 
Becomes your bounty, due not me to weare 
That Title. 


Dette. What? Choy,” Of faire F my Lord? 
Duale. I ſaid you wem faire Hm 
Cleon, Sur ? 
Dube. apply, 
I hope dro eue to call you fo, 
Yeare yet 


m 
Cleon, ——_ leave that name, may Heaven -- 
Duke, Be pleas d to change it for a better. 
(leona. It cannot. 
Dette. Doe not fin, tis in our power 
With your conſent, andertandng. wonder Lady. 
Cleon, I want my 
Dot. Ile explaine. 
* — 
e n ˖ 
Miſter forkis 
ale. Vare too Noble, 


— 


; 11 Fey The Gratefull Sar vaut. 
* Dake. What boy is that? Ha Gitte? 
| Dulce. Madam, the Duke obſerves us. 
© | |  Dwlc, 1ha leenc him. 


It is no common face» 
Soran. My Lord wee know not, 
Dake, Whereis Grimaud? 
Girt. Not yet come 
Dske. Send for him 


and bid him bring che 


; | We gave into his keeping, yet , (pigre 
# It is in vaine, 
|: For. My Lord, Clegna waites | 
1 Your farther 'P. 8 8 
F Dale. Whither am l rie, 
F — [ _—_— I my houſe affords aoobjeft, 
. oj y 
. Duke. Nene bee 

F Or conld this reofe be ca of ill, 

Y our onely preſence. pod convert it, 

F There is a vertuous Magie in your eye. 

| W 

| a y ave 

} | Nat Duke introubled > 

2 leona, Hee's a you 

. Dale, 1 ——— * 

a N 

by Dake, 

4 My ſpeech, my heartis carrow. als aiding 

: | Giotto take lome 


a your vertues, and 
| Ty ET eee 
| 


CT 


The Gravefull Seruuur. 
In ydur young ſtate. -. ; 
— Yo ona humble hand maid. 
A = 
. He brought ſome welcome Letter 
To my Lady. er 
Soran, Not know his name, nor whence 
Tac, No my good Lord. 
So. ſo, — or ents 
My Lady doegapplyhereo the Du., 
r 5 may ſucceed; 
This Lords diſcourſing with me, is an Omen 
mike N 
: mou — — Lam not well. 


Cleo. Good heaven datt Angloprotert your highnes. 


cannot but doe me 


Dxke. Your holy prayers 
inue that 
Will teach youa conſent to my departure. 
Clon Iam F | oro 
By the leaſt trouble of your leite ; 
Acqueinted witsthelapaiions, let me breach 


Exit. 


My bud is nipt agen. | 
ouldallihe banquet were in hiabolly for't. 
Dale. Let not my exes betray me. 

Jac. I'm fxcke'too 3 | 


- — — 


— — WS — — — 
2 — — | = 


The Grattfull Servant; 
Tac. Madam here is Prince Loawicke - El 


Newly di coach d. 
Tee. Moſt oficouty 
Tac. 5 
Cleon. Stay, it can doe no harme. Y 
AP. Eeue what you pleale. - / 

Cleon, If he — — 

She is not keepes her chamber. 

lar. lle Gay ſhe's dead if you pleaſe, tu my duty: 

Ile never ſpeake truth while I live that ſhall 

Offend your Ladiſhip. 

Cleon, You may _ all, Enter 2 and 

And when you pleaſe appeare. vero. 

Laodw. 3 Doctor? 

Ile be acquainted with lum, noble Lady. 

(leon. Y eur Grace is here moſt welcome. 
Ledw. I am bold? . 
Pier. lam r 

Brought me to ki por — | | 
Cleon. Beſide the done to me, your perſon 

Will adde much comfort to Ffella,your 

Weake Lady. 25 ö 

Lodw. Sher is ſicke, mend let her mem, ſheele ſpend her 
time warſe, yet ſhe knowes my minde, and doe mee 
the courteſie to dye onoe, Ide take it more kindly than to be 

at charge of a Phyſician, x 
Cleon, You wo'd not poyſon her ? 

Lod, I thinke I muſt be driven to't;what ſhalla man do 
with a woman that wo'uot bee ruled, I ha given cauſe e- 
nough to breake any reaſonable wamans heart in Save, & 

et you ſee how Iam troubled with her, but leave her to the 
inies : Where is my brother all this while.? I came to 
meet him,whart iſt a match already ? when ſhall we dance, 
and triumph in the Tat- yard, for honour of the high and 
ighty Nuptials : where is he? - . | 
Lodw. How? 


Clion, Diſtempered. 


Ledw, 


The Grattull ger van. 


Led. Not with Wine? 
Clron, Departed ſicke. 
Loaw, She jeeres him, by this lip Ile love thee, and thou 
wot abuſe him, I knew he would but ſhame himſelfe, and 


therefore durſi not come with him for my owne credit, 1 


warant he came frerce upon thee with ſome parcell of Po- 


etry,which he had con'd by heat out of T aſſo Gnuarrins, or 
lome other of the ſame melting Tribe, and thought to have 


_ thy Maiden towne to his obedience at the firſt 
noyſe of his furious Artillery. 

Cleon. My Lotd you underſtand me not, your brother 
Is not in health ſome unkinde paine within tum 
Compeld him to forlake us. 

Led, Is it true | 
That he is ficke ? my brother ſicke Piero. 

Pier, 3 | 

1. Lady. So am no I ptay fic appeare more civill 
Or I fhall leave you. 

Lau. True? | 

Cle. Tis too true my Lord. : 

Led, No, no, truth isa vertuous thing, and we cannot 
have too much en t, d ee heare, if I may counſel you be wile, 
ates cles - ates moneth, 
and the Dutcheſſe too. 

Clien. Your wife my Lord, why you are married, 
What {hall become of her? | 
Lodw. Is ſhe not ſicke ? Ny 
Clos. But are you ſure ſheele day ? 


Led. What a — — you make,if death 
wo'not take a faire ith her, ere there not reaſons e · 
in ſtate thinke you, to bebead her ; or if that ſeeme 


cruel,becaule I doe not affect blood. hut for very good ends, 
I can be divorc'd from her, and leave her rich in the title ot 


| Lady Dowager. | 
Cleon, Vpon what offence can yon pretend a divorce ? 
Lod, Becauſe ſhe is not fru: z is not chat a ſinne ? 


" Cs Would your Lordſhip bave her fruitfull, and you 
Ne'relye with ber? E . 
3 od, 


"4 n » — 


| 


The Gratefull Servant; 

Lodw, Have not I knowne a Lady,whoſe husband is an 
Ennuch upon Record, mother to three or foure children and 
no — but commends her? 

Cleon. things wo not beeaſily perfect, unleſſe 
You were Duke to enforce em. - : | 

Lodw. Is not my brother in the way ? ſicke already, and 
And perhaps as fit for heaven as another, I know h cannot 
live long he's fo well given, they never thrive,and then d' ee 
thinke Ile keep ſuch a religions Court; in this corner lodge 
a Covy of Capcuchins, who {hall zealouſly pray for mee 
without ſtockins, in that a neſt of — which 
in fine turne to Otters, appeare fleth, bat really are fiſh, for 
that they feede on : no, no, give mea Court of flouriſhing 
pleaſure, where delight in all her ſhapes, and ſtudied varie- 
ties every minute courtsthe ſoule to actuate her chiefe 
felicity. 

— Doe yoe nevet thinlee of hell ? 

Lodw. | aith I doe, but it alwaies makes me melancho- 
ly and therfore as ſeldome as I can my contemplation ſhall 
poynt thither; IL am now in the ſpring of my life, winter will 
com on fait enough;when I am old I will be as methodicall 
an hypocrite, as any paire of Lawne ſleeves jm y. 

Cleon. | dare not heare him longer ¶Madem me. 

Enter Afﬀel/a. | 

Lodw. How now, whence come you, were you ficke? 

Aſt Ac heart my. Lord to thinke of your unkindneſſe. 

Lodw, At heatt, Ile nere beleeve —— — 
I unkinde?goe to, theres not a fnend in the world can 
wifh you better; would you were canoniz d a Saint, tis 
more than Iwifh my ſelte yet; Ido not trouble thee much 
on eareh, and thou wett in I would not pray to thee, 

M What ſinne have I committed deſerves 


——— 
| . In tan ! . " 

Ted. I would nothave y 0 Ladithip too ventrous, 
The ayreis ſomewharoold,and may endanger 
A weake body. 


Aﬀel. 


= — 


The Gravefull Servants © 
Aſt.Ther's another Lord whaired from husband. 
Lodw, — 
535 Nrn. 


2 — e I doe not know an hone!t 
womminthe 
Clien. How my Le doe you thinks of 
Led. I know not whether you bes womanerno yer. 
(leon, Fye my Lord. 
Lodw. What would yon have me dot, _ not ſeene 
her this ſixe Monetha. 
Aſt, O rather my Lonkcoddlelemy 
Than thus with tortures lengthen — 1" 
Oh kill ine, and I beſeech you. bee 
The — 57 50 your hand, 
Shall give pronqunce Enter Gri- 
Wich my! — your tree torgvene ſſ. mne. 
Lod. No, kill your — will come ont: how 
now ? nay then w'are like do hate a precious time on t. 
Cleon, The Duke my Lord enquiredfor you. 
Grim, 1 met 
His Highneſſei heimploy'd me 
To bring backe of his better health; 
VW lucl: he (a; es fhall hien but co 
Expteſſe how much he honours lire ¶ lor. 
— . ] am kus ſtudi dus ſervant and tejoyce 
In this good nos : your brother is recovered. 
Lodw, II, | knew he would doe well enongh: now ſie? 
Grim, | have ſome bufinefle with you my Lord, 
Were you at opportunity, 
Lodw. Some morall exhortations, they refruiclede , 
ſhall never eat garlick with Diogenes ma Tub, and — 


the ſtarres without a ſhirt enjoy thy 1 , 
lie at laſt moſt Philotophicall loulie, 
- Grim, My deligne is of natirre. 


leona. May I obtaine ſo great a favour Sir, 
You 1dbomy e ehe Duke, 


E 3 I'me 


The.Gratefwll Servant. 


I'mebut ambitious to remember 
this taten rm TIN 

Led. So tbis wivoladofmebur 
likea ſtrauger without prefling me to inconveniences of ki 
ſing her, and Courtſhip of a Hugband. 

: Cleon, I wille engage ſheele not offend you. 

Led. Pit —— — 21" prvtmes fire 
long in honeli comfortis I doeuot ule 
it: come away 8 da ſine time on t. 


Cleon, 
Gris Fr Fun Madam, yet have cen, 


Though reaſon and examp our feares, 
Heaven en yeod you — o many wares. Bæxeunt. 
Enter Foſrari, and Dulciue. 


Feſe. Did ſhe receive my letter with uch joy ? 

n you 
The circumſtance; with a flowing love 
Or rather with what glad devotion 
Shee entertain dit; at your very name, 
For ſo I ghelt, co which 
Made the firſt baſte ; one might have ſeene her heart 
Dance in her eyes, and as the 


To make her pale, warme love did 
Her hes wit gy ſhes dre 
And ki paper ofren, mingled queſtions, 
Some halfe propounded, as her ſoule had beene 
2 to receive what you have writ, 
te forgot · 

22 This was before the Duke 

Came thither ? 


As her great birchand breeding might dire 


The Orarfull Servant. 
A Lady to behave her ſelfe to him, 
That was her Prince. 

Foe, She kilFd him, did ſhe not? 

Dulc. She kiſa d. 

Foſc, He did ſalute her ? 


Dult. e eee 
Foſe. And didſt not ſee a flame hang on her lip, 


A ſpirit buſie to betray her love, 
And in a ſigh com it to him ? Oh 
Thoucanſt not reada woman; did he not 
Woe her to be his Dutcheſſe ? 

Dale. Ves m 


Feſc. Thou ſhouldſt ha watcht her cheeke then, there a 


Had beene a guilt indeed, a fecble anſwer, 
With halte a ſmile, had beene am argument 
Above her ſtrength, which had I knowne, I could 
H ot and never beene diſturb'd, although 
I had met her in a dream 
Dale. My Lord, you meane 
A cauſclcſſe trouble to your ſelfe. 
Foſe, Oh jealouſie. 
Iam aſhamd—- _ + 
Dale. Iteverany woman lov'd 
Wich faith, Cleona honours you above 
Mankinde ; twere ſinne but to ſaſpe ſo chaſte - 
So furmſh'd with alt vertue, your Cena · 
Foſc. It were indeed, I am too blame Dol ino, 
Yet when thou comſt to be fo ripe, ſor ſs 
Much miſery as to love, thou vt excnſe me. 
Dale. My Lord if I might not offend with my 
Opinion, it were ſafeſt that you loſe 
No time, your preſence would couſirme a joy 
To either, and prevent the —— ſtrong 
Solicits may in time endanger 
The quiet af your thoughts. 
Feſc. Why can there be 
Suſpition thee will varie, doe not ch“ 


(bluſh 


Nw Mach, 8 3 


To — TIT ia 


The Grateful Seruaur. 
The confidence thou hadſt unſettle nat 
The faith I have in thee, ſhe can prove falſe. 
Dal. Miſtake me drones denier tanks 


But ſhe's a woman 
Tot our — Gi — th 

In time, —— to your . 
A ou ſhall doe 

A great i W 9 LRER 


s 
With ſo nchproas ad loyal of hon 
Foſe. Oo 


Her lovebeyond example; — 
Thou ſhalt returne. 
92 Mp Lond had — 


WW hat I have purpos'd,thou ſhale preſently 
Goe backe and tell Clien Iam dead. 
Dale. How dead ? 


Dd. I boy,chat Iam dead;nay marke 


Dale, But my Lord ſhe hath Letter 
Io checke that. 4 * 


Be ſo 7 — jt” — 
She may aſſect che Duke. 

Dale. He ſir, the Duke? 

I the Duke, for that's the plot, 
J muſt advance. 

2 e 
a love to 
. Beft, belt of 
Shall I be ſo eee £ 
Of ſuch rate merit, when 


Tie Gratefull Sarvuar. 
Ofmy belt ſervios Me I 7 
Dar. Are you lirin came ? 
Fofe. I love her, and ann never ſce her more: 
In me, it will become me looke on 
name, 2s Angels in 17 
— — forth kev 


= 


Thus I moſt nobly love her. 
| Due. Doch ſhe | , 
Expecting you, and ſhall I carry death 


To comfort her? good heaven forbid this dir. 
injure meto it, ſhe ſhall reigne 
power, while I let fall my beades 


Idare not be my felfe z no neede 
Ot other force, that make rhemiclvesaway. Exit. 


* — „ 


— — 


ACTUS z, SC&ANA 1. 


Enter Lacome. 
Tac. Iſmell a march Duke will fetch her about, 
here was another In + Had and hu Highoeffe 
” 2 88 


eretion, and 
am no ſchol ler, that 


Courts your acceptance,and 7 hope your wiſdome 


ſtateſ· men dos bold it a 
vants to be wiſer than eee 
a great Noblemans houſe, mark — — 
Ile begin with them. /mpriavis,Chaplains and Schoole- ma- 
ſters one,two Pages, 3 Gentlemen, 4 Footmen,6 Horſes, 
8 Serving creatures, and i o ole of A very Noble 
family, Eater 

E crefert! 

[ac, My Lady at lea lure 7 
It may be you would 2 

Dal. I only entreate my Lady may have kno ledge thut 
. 

lac, Iwi m no- 
bg er I? thats enough if you 
have another Lettter. Dal. What then? 

lac. I would wiſh youdeliver it to her owne hand, but 
under your favour, — the laſt chapter had like 
to undone us all, and C pid had not hin more marcitul. (ry. 

Dal. Feare — I bring wil mae you mer- 

Lac. Ide ry wy — ou ate heartily welcom 
and ever ſhall be, yeu doc hear no of the Duke? 

Dalc. No harme f/ 

Iac. ou ſhall heare 1 lay no more, but bea- 
ven bleſſe my Lady Lady and his hi tor my part, 
Nr iel y Lady that you 
A 

. 'T hee doe,and haſten the diſcharge 
Ofmy fad e,which when I have done, 

And chat it proſpers in mine oyyne misfortune, 
Ile teach my breath to pray. 


Enter Cleona, Fabrichio, Jacome. 
Far. A glorious fate 


Wit} 


The Gratefall Serves. 


His 
Clien. Will ye 


Aeon w 


— No 


| Exit Fabrichis. 
las, — athe y outh, 
Cleon. Aon —— why were you 
So rude to make him waite? 
Dal. Since 7arriv'd 
os of minutes. 
are worth 


be e Ladiſhip 


N une men /han ſprokin 


A mile of, lie in my duty 
. Ta au — 


welcome Madame .. 
* W hat harſh ſound is that ? 
2 ſaddaine are become 


s PORES RD 


| Thi Grateſull Sava. 
The killing ſillables, and ſome one or obtur 
Finde out your heart. 
8005 ————— 
Like this, 
More ſoft, nothing in nature, to vue ſeare 
Hath made us ſuperſtitious,but ſpeake gently 
Compar'd with thee | 
I am prepar'd,or ſta 
— i 
The totall of my ſorrow $is Fo/cari 
Dead fince | ſavy thee lai? or lurk foms 
Or other dire — — 
The grave ?ri:at though yet live, I ma 
My heartdeſpaineto ths ki him. F 
go None of theſe, 
Since laſt I ſaw you Madam, I 
Cleow, None of theſe ? | 
Then I deſpiſe all ſorro boy, —— 
Not left another miſeluefe in 
— —ę— 
See Jam arm d, and can with va lient 
Heare thee diſcourſe of my terror now ; 
Me thinkes I can in the aſſurance of 
_— — — Death, 
Wi | hornbleſhapes fancie; 
Tell me the tale of Troy or Rome on fire, * 


1 7 ves eds (ave 
The 4 wr 4. joy doth ſacrifice: 


Toheare my Lord 
; 'Famstham 6s 


The Sul Serves, 

Thy Lord ? take heede,F-rif I be thy judge 

16all coders hare hor pak 
Dal. Ee 

Bur 1 accuſe my ſelſe, and of ant | 

To you: Clrow, Tome? 


Bult. Too great to be forgiven 
{leona My Pe 2 hou ſerv'ſt hath found a pardoa 


about for it; be it an 


ainſt my life. 
vlc. For his ſake * /-— miſh, 
Deare Madam, have fun v agauaſt his gholt , 
SEAT 
Gleon, Hi | 


Dal. And 
x 
I-muſt expect 0 my drea 
And prove my waking evil zthe truthits, 


My Lord is dead. 
leon, How. deadꝰ when?- where? did 1 


Not heare thee fay,fince.l recti d his letter, 


Cleon, Be not impious. 

Dal. I {aid that neither drath nor any blac le 
Misfortune bad befalne bim, ſince 1 gave 
The letter to you. 

Clos. Grant tlus truth, I am 
Secur d agen. 
Dal. Las he was dead before, 
chuſe but heare as moch, 
w'dro mocke | 


4 1 . en OT Ow —— 


W n me to 


ſſion ; [ have 


Falſhood ſo ripeatchy yeares ? Exit. 
Dal. Ia not yet _ 
Mypoere heartbroke © 7 hath ature givenie | 


»* 1% . 
Sos , : 


— 


The Orateſul Servant. 
So ſtrong a temper that no wound wall kill me? 
What charme was in my gratitude to make me 


Undoalo many comforts with one breath? 
Or was it for ſome ſinne I had to ſatiaſie. ? 
I have not onely widowed Cn 


Iha i'd 
I had to be fo 
Jac. Is't e ne 1 
My friend what make you here?who ſent. for you? begon 
dee heare, hegon 1 ſay the word too: thereis.s Porters lodge 
y ha ue chaſtiſement,youle begon. 


4 
- 


nc 31 
m 


nere came to 
y hope, 


© ® 


3 © 24 ath 
is dead, if l knew who,no matter tis 
am glad.coheareit for mine 


owne ſake ; 


lac. Shee is within my good —— pleaſe you walke 
this way ? 1 

For. Prethee make haſte, the Duke is comming. £xewnr. 
Jac. I ſmell kim hitberto. Enter Item preſently. 


S0 lo , 1 willtakechis opportunivie to preſent my ſelfeto 
his highneſſe,coet he may hy wb — 2 of my bulk 
1 — may to me, I have common 
places to an wer any ordinarie queition, and for other, hee 
ſhall inde by my impudence, I come not ſhort, of a perfect 
Courtier. he comes, 1 will diffemble ſome contem- 
plation,and with my hat on give him cauſe to ouſerye mee 
the better · 


Enter the Dwke and Lords. 
Dal. What fellowves that? | 
Ciot. A Servant of Cleong's The Dole extends his 
Fair. Signior? . 
acom. 


„Butter Soranzs. * 


: 


Ser. My Lord not well, I found ber full of ſadnefſe,yvhich 

is encreaſt, ſhe cannor, asbecotmesher duty, obſerve your 

+ One word with your Grace in private; ſhoe is -s 
2 = private 4 


—— — melancholy — with 
our were 
your gracious pardon, | | Ire one of your 


Fg Sm as others 

courlez your Grace knowesbelt what isto bedone, 

- Dakg. So ſir : Didſt thou not ſee the pretty boy I told 

r. No my d. | 

2» . 
Jacom. A touch er i, a with which his highneſſe 

O oth uſe to keepe deſert warme 1g00d my Lord, 


And 
maſt n 


Betray the refalution I ha made 
To make my ſervice famous to ell ages. 


= 


2 matt, 
a chilneſſe in the active veines 
Ofnoblelt Lovers, when * — 
That to advance a Miſtreſſe, I have 
——ů— "ag 
Impious at m 
—— ri, 
Some Angell that hath care to right the dead, 
mw — me, and yet me thinks, 
In ſuch a owne t. 
Sal We 2 
y lift my ſweating marble up, 

my dl, which which new inlifen'd 
may cer rag ſtioned my honour, 
And be its owne revenger, he is come. Enter Valentio, 
Welcome good Father, 4 religions man. 
I ſent to intreat helpe, but firſt, pray tell me, 
Ihaveno perfect memory, what Saint 
Gives title to your Order? 

Val. We doe weare 
The Scapular of Saint Bennet Sir, 

Foſc. Your Charity 
Make you ſtill wortby of that reverend habit, 
I have a great devotion, to be made 
A brother of your ſacred inſtitution: | 
What perſons of gre t birth it hath receiv'd? , 

Val. To faſhion 5 your demand, 


Tonceto boaſt, 0 ime the honours 
Of our —— 
Forty and one and fifty 


Here chang their Royall 5 2 
Theſe Cowles have cloth' roo nan ROW 


And ſix Kings ſonnes, of Dukes, bo. -.. 
Ae e rd oct. pm ve cel 
Have turn d their Princely Coronets, into 

An humble Corronet of haire left by 

The Razour thus. 


G 


e 


The Gratefull Ser vam. 
Feſc. No, it is not. . 
There is a Sunne ten times more glorious, 
Than that which riſeth in the Faſt, attracts me 
J o feed upon his ſweetbeames, and become 
A bird of Paradiſe, a religious man 
To riſe from earth, and no more to turne backe, 
But for a Buriall. 
Val. Thinke what tis you doe, 
Tt is no thing to play the wanton with, 
In the bended paſſion of an humour, 
For a friends death, a Kings frowne, or perhaps 
Loſſe of a Miſtreſſe. 
Fo ſe. Oſtill bleſſe the guide 
What ever, that ſhall lead this happy way. 94 
Pal. My Lord, the truth is like your coate of armes, 
Richeſt when plaineſt ; I doe feare the world 
Hath tyr d you, and you ſeeke a cell to teſt in, 
As birds that wing it o re the Sea, ſeeke ſhips, 
Till they ee then they flye away. 
Foſc. not miſtake a piety, Iam prepar'd, 
And can endure your ſtrict mortiſications. 
Good Father then preferre my humble ſuite, 
To your Superiour for the habit, and 
Let me not long expect you, ſay lam, 
Nob le, but humbleſt in my thoughts. 
Dal. Igoe, | 
Meane time examine well this new deſire, 
Whether it be a wild flaſh, or a heavenly fire. Exit. 
Foſe, Now my good boy. Emer Dulcino. . 
Duale. Sir, your command is done, 
And ſhe beleeves? N 
Feſc. That I am dead Dalcias ? 
Dulc, That you ate dead, and as ſhee nom ſcorn d Me, 


Death lends her chee kes 1 eyes 
Tell deve their drops of to the earth, 

W ſhing her teares might raine upon your grave, 
Tomake the gent | 


The Gratefull Servant. 
» Fo/e. But thou ſeeſt, 
I live Dalcino, 
Dale. Sir, L ſhould be bleſt, ' 
If I did ſeeyou ſought the meanes to live, 
And to live bappily. O noble ſir 
— — 
And tell your love, you live. 
4 amiſſe, Iam a man 
ä — — 
And now I goe, never more 
Te 1 —— 
Dale. For Heavens ſake ſir, hats thisyou meanets doe? 
There is a feare (its cold upon my heart, 
And tells me 
Foſe. Let it not mii · informe thee Boy; 
Ile uſe no violence to my ſalſa, I am 
Reſoly da courſe, heren I will not doubt, 
But thou wilt beare mo company ? weele eater 
Into Religion. 
Dale. Into Reli 
Foſc. O tisa heaven "life e 
es eee ** 
eee eee 
Earths tranſitory ; wo't Daleinss 
Dulc, Alas my I am too young. 
 Foſe, Too y 
To farve Heaven? never; O take heed 
Of ſuch excuſe. | 
| Dualc. Alas, what ſhall I doe? 
And yet me weary of the world, but how 
Can I doe this? I am not yet diſcovered 3 
Sir, 1 ſhall till attend you. | 
Foſe. Thou art my comfort, 


ed it already, to 
tte 1 


2 


The Gratefull Seruant. 

To finiſh 3 — to my 

Eternall quiet, if th haſt any , : 

He will direct thee, having both made even 

With earth, wee le travaile hand in hand to heaven. Exit. 
Dulc. Fortune hath lent mea proſpectiye glaſſe, 

By which I have a looke beyond all joyes, 

To a new world of miſery, what's my beſt- 

Let it be1o, for I am hopeleſſe now, 

And it were well, if when thoſe weeds I have, 

That I might goe diſguiſed to my grave, Exit, 


Enter Lodwick and Grimundo. 

Lodw, Thisis ſtrange, 

Grim, You know I have given you many precepts of 
honeſty ? | 

Tode, And you know how I have followed em; 

Grim, To mine owne heart, I have made tedious dif- 
courſes of Heaven to yee, and the Morall Vertues, numbred 
up the duties of a good Prince, urg'd examples of vertues, 
for your imitation. 

Zed. To much purpoſe. 

Grim. Scem'd to ſweat with agony and vexatior , for 
your obſtinate courſes reproov'd you, nay ſometimes made 
complaints of you to the Duke 

Led. And I ha'carit you for it, I remember. 

Grim. Alas my Lord, I durſt doe no otherwiſe : was not 
the Duke your father an honeſt man? and your brother now 
fooliſhly takes after him, whoſe credulities, when I had al- 
ready cozened, I was bound to 2ppeare Stoicall, to preſerve 
the opinion they had conceived N | 

Lodw, Poſſible. 

Grim, It ſpcakes diſcretion and abilities in States men, 
to apply themſelves to their Princes di ſpoſition, vary a thou- 
ſand ſhapes, if he be honeſt, we put on a formall of gravine; 
if he be yitious, we are Paraſites, Indeed ina politique Com- 
mon · w alth, if you obſervye well, there is nothing but the 
appearance,and lilteneſſe of things that carrieth opinion, y our 

great men will appeare odde, and futaſtcall, and foole 


wow -O 


The @ratefull Servant. 
ace often taken for wiſe Nfficers, your moſt active gallants, 
ſeeme to carry their owne haire , ant your handſomeſt L- 
ciestheirowne faces: you carmot know a Secretary from a 
Scholler in blacke, nor a * ee. in Scarlet, from 
a Captaine. Your t is all compos dot Mercy, 
hath til the face of a 1510 & to 3 =o 
terrible and crabbed than the Law it ſelfe. All things are but 
ion, and my Lord, howſoever I have appear d to 
you, I am at heart one of your owne Sect, an Epiuste; bee 
but ſo ſubtle to ſeeme honeſt, as I doe, and we will laugh at 
the foofiſh world in our Cels, declaime againſt intemperate 
livers,and hug our owne lieentiouſneſſe, while we ſurfeite 
our ſoules in the darke with Nectar and Ambroſia, 
FR Can this be eatneſt, you did talke of Hell, and bug- 
Grim, I conſeſſe, and were yon in publicke, I would 
urge many other empty names to fright you, put on my ho- 
ly-day countenance, and talke nothing but divinity, and gol - 
den ſentences, looke like a ſupercilicus Elder, with a ſtarchd 
face, aud a tunable noſe, hl he is edif ing his neighbours. 
woman. 
Zad. ou were a Chriſtian, how came you to be convertedꝰ 
Grim, I thinke I had a name given me, and thats all I te- 
taine ; I could never endute really their ſevere diſcipline: 
marry for my preferment, and other politique ends, | have, 
and can {till diſpence with faſting , prayer, and atbouſ:nd 
fond auſterities, rhongh I doe penance for em in private, 
Lad. Let me aske you one queſtion, were you never drunk 2 
Grim, A thouſand times in my ſtudy, that's one of my te- 
Creations, 
Ledw. How chance I could never ſee t in yor? you know 
I would ha*beene drunke for company. 
Grim. But l durk not trait ſo young a ſinner ; for I al- 
wayes held it a maxime, to doe wickedneſſe with circum- 
ſpection. 
Tod. Wickedneſſe ꝰ 
rim, I fpeake in the phraſe of the fooliſh world, that 
holds voluptuouineſſe a crime, which you and I, and _ 
| 33 * 
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The Gratefull Servant. 
wie man knowesto be the onely happineſſe of life, and the 
uſheritance we are borne to. | 
Lod. But ſtay, how comes it to paſſe, that —— 
ſo yong a ſinner, you now adventure to dilcover your ſelfe ? 
Grim, To you? Lodw, Tome. 

Grim. Good my Lord conceive me, you were a youug 
ſiuner, and in your Nonage, does that that you have 
made no growth,that 2 childe ſtill, dee thinke that I 
ha not 1 ſti 1 a Principiant in vice, from a Gradu- 
ate, ſhall Tbe afraid to lay open my ſecret impieties to you, 
that are almoſt as perfect as my ſelſe in Epicuriſme? I be- 
leech you do not thinke I ha ſo little manners ta undervalue 

du · 5 
, Lodw, Very wel, proceed. | 
Grim, And yet my Lord,with your Princely Iicence, you 
may learne too, and indeed the firſt vertue that I woulc com- 
mend to your practice, ſhould be that, by which I have at- 
tain d to this height, and opinion, and thats Hypocriſie. 

Lodw, Hypocriſie ? 

Grim. Yes, a delicate white devill, doe but faſhion your 
ſelte to ſeeme holy, and ſtudy to be worſe in private, worſe, 
youle finde your ſelfe more active in your ſcatualicy,, and it 
will de another titillation, to thinke what an afle you make 
a! the beleeving world, that will be ready codotc,nay ſuper · 
ſtitiouſiy adore y ou, far abuſing them. ; 

Led. This is pretty wholelome doctrine, and harke you, 
ha you no wenches now and then? 

Grim, Wenches? would the Duke your brother had fo 
many forhisowne fake, or you either. 

Lodw. Haſt i faith? 

Grim. Faith? why judge by your elfe, how dee thinke 
man ſhould ſubfiſt, wenching?why tis tlie top-branc h, tho 
heart, the very ſoule of pleaſure, ile not give a chip to bee 
an Emperour ,' and I may not curvet asoften as my conſti 
tution requires  Lecherie is the Monarch of Delight» 
whoſe Throne is in the blood, to.whichall other Gnnes 
doe homage , and bow like ſerviceable Vaſſeilet, petty 


Subjects in the Dominion of fleſn .. Wenches 


why 


The Gratefull Servant. 


why I have as many yet now I thinke better ont, Ile 
keepe that to my ſelfe, ſtore makes a good proveibe. 

| Log, Nay nay, be free and open to mee, you have my 
oath not to betray. | 

Grim, Well, Ile not be nice to you, you little imagine 
though I be married) that I am the greatelt horemalter 
1th Dukedome. | 
Lodw, Not the greateſt ? 

Grim, Have a ſtrong faith and ſave my proofes, I ? the 
Vſurer does not hoard up his gold, nor the Countrey op- 
preſſor his Corne more againſt a deare yeare, but Caute 
f non Calle, my Nunne at home knowes. nothing, like a 
Mole in the earth, I worke deepe, but inviſible ; I have 
my private houſes, my CGrananies, my Magaſines bully, as 
many Concubines, as would, collected, furniſh tlie Great 
T urkes Seraglio. | 

Ledw, How doe you conceale em ? I ſhould nere keep 
halfe fo many, but *ewould be knowne, 

Grim, You are then a Novice in the Art of Denn, 
and willtell tales out a the Schoole, like your weake 
Gallants o the firſt chin, that willbragge what Ladies they 
have brought to their obedience , that thinke it a mighty 
honour, to diſcourſe how many forts they have belea - 
guerd, how many they have taken by battery, how many 

by compo ſition, and how many by Stratagem; that will 
proclaime, how this Madam kifles. how like Ivie the tother 
bona Roba embraced emi, and with what a@wity, a third 
plaies her amorous prize, a fine commendation for ſuch, 
whelps1lt not? ; 

Lodw. A fault, a fault, who em deny it? But whit 
are thoſe you practice with? A touch, come, what Com- 
modities ? 

; Grim. Not ſale - ware, Mercenery ſtuffe, that yee may 
have i' th Subburbs, and now maintaine traffique with Am 
bafladours ſervants, nor with Laundreſſes, like your Stu- 
dents in Law. who teach ber to argue the caſe fo long, 
till ſhe finde a Statute for it, nor wich Nliſtris Silke worme. 
e 

f | uckold 


Cuckold her hushand in freſh ayre, nor with your waiting 
Geatlewomanzthat is in love with and will not part 
with her honour, under a * fine veries; or an Ana- 
gram ; nor with your courſe Lady her ſelſe, that keepes a 
Stallion, and cozens the old Knight, and his two paire of 
Spectacles, in the ſhape of a Servingman,but with your rich, 
faire, high-fed, glorious , and ing Catamountaines, 
Ladies of bloud, whole ey es will make a ſouldier melt, and 
he were compos d of marble; whoſe very ſmile hath a mag · 
neticke force to draw up ſoules , voyce will charme 
a Satyre , andturne mans prayer into ambition, make a 
Hermit ran to hell for a touch on her, and there bug his 
owne dammation, | 
Lodw. I have heard you, and now I thinke fie to diſcover 
my ſelte to you. you area Raſcall. 
rim. Sir, I tlünke Iam one. 
* Let not your wiſdome thinke, I can bee ſo eaſily 
I'd. 
How Sir? | 
Lodw, You thinke you have talked very methodically, 
and canningly all this while, and that Iam as they ſay, a 
credulous coxecombe, and cannot perceive, that by your po- 
licique jceres upon my pleaſures, — noe 
onely my recreations, but my ſelfe to my owne face: Dee 
heare ? the time may come you wil not dare theſe things, & 
yet you ſhall ſee, I will not no ſo much as ſeeme angry; 
ſerve your humour, 'twill freſh o*ch Stage my 
Grim. Why doesno: our Lordſhip beleeve me then ? 
Loaw. Do ſt thouthichs chroaghoar the yore, I will 
looſe one minute of m me, for this your toothleſſe 
Saty re, your mocke-ballad ; goe get ſome pretty tune, twill 
do youa great deale of credit the next Chriſtmas to bet 
ſented by folly in an Anti- mas ce, I le to a wench preſently. 
Grim. I came to carry you to one. Ledw, How ? thou ? 
Grim. Doe not deceive your ſelfe, oome you (hal beleeve 
and thanke me ; will that ſerve tune ? (hall I bee 
worthy to bee e wang 
r 


The Grateful Ser an. 
for you, and play the Pander with dexterity ; will that con - 
vince you? | 

Lodw, Yes,yes, then I will beleeve thee. 

Grim, Then goe with me, and I will demonſtrate, 

L. Whither? 
| Grim, Ile carry you tb a Lady; be not afraid, ſne is ho- 
neſt, a handſome peece of fleſh,a Lady that will bound yee, 
and rebound, a Lady that will raviſh you. 

Lodw, Me ? 

Grim, What delight and admiration ; one in whom doth 
flouriſh all the excellency of women,honcity onely excep- 


ted, ſuch a ing brow, ſpeaking eye,ſpringing cheeke, 
t ſwyve boſome . 

Lea. Will you lead me to ſuch a creature? 

Grim, Yes. 


Loeaw, And ſhall I enjoy her in dalliance ? 

Grims, Ves; and thinke your ſelfe richer, than tobe Lord 
of both the Indies, heres my hand, cut it o, if I doe not this 
feats fer you when you pleaſe, and when you are ſatisfied 
wich lier Ile helpe you to forty more; but we are interrup- 
ted 


| Enter Giotto, Soranzys. 
Giot, There he is with Grimanao. 
Sor. His late governour .he his giving him good counſell. 
Giot. Pray heaven he have the grace to tollo it. 


Grim. We mult be circumſpect. 

Lodw, No more, I have acrotchet new ſprung: 
. 3 
Grim, Ile expect you in che parke---be very fecret. 
My Lord I can bus grieve for you. Exit. 
Lodw, How have we all beene couzn'd? 

What is my brother here? | 
Sor.This houre my Lord he is now upon returne. 
LA. et then prepare me for this ef. : 


NM 


— 


The Grateful Servant, 
T feele a boyling in my veines already ; 
This is the life of greatneſſe, and of Court; 

They'r fooles that wil be frighted from their ſport. Exeunt 


— — — 
„ — 


—— 


ACTVS 4. SC ENA x. 


Enter Lodwici and Piero, 

Lod. Dot and thou lov'lt me ? 

Pier, What d' ee meane my Lord? 

Lod. Nay we mult have ſuch a deale of-circumſtance ; I 
ſay doeit. 

Piero, What, that? 

Led, That : isthat ſuch a piece o matter, does it e 
ſo horid in your immagination, that you ſhould looke as if 
you were frighted no | 

Pier, My Lorditis--- 

L. d. A thing your luſt will prompt you to;but that you 
affect ceremony, and love to be entreated. ; 

Pier. With your Lady? 

Lodw, Y etagyne,muſt Foun it like the Towne-Cry- 
er,and ramme it into your with noyſe, you have not 
beene obſery'd ſo ill in a buſineſſe of this ſupple Na · 
ture. 

Pier. But thin ke on t agen, I pray you thinke a little bet- 
ter, I ha no great ambition to ha my throat cut. 

Lodw, By whom? | 

Pier. By you, you cannot chuſe but kill me fort when I 
have done, name any other Lady, or halfe a ſcore on em, as 
farre as fleſn will go, I ha hut a —— that ſhall venture 
upon a diſeaſe to doe you ſervice ʒ but your Lady. 

Lod, Have I not told thee my endꝰ 

Pier. I fir, but 1 am very loath to beginne with her, I 
know ſhe will not let me do the frate, I good never 


attempt it. | 
iſe come to this? Remem- 


Cod. I. your mountanous 
ber, if L doe not turne — 

conſider well I qe 
what 


what J can, and r 
Lod. No butting 


Pier. | Fir. er 22 like to doe that 
have dont ith your Lady; upon one conditie 


Hy 
hats that? 

Pier. I muſt be a little plaine w ee my Lord, that you 
wonotaske meblefſing, I am like to be one of your God. 
fachers. 1 

Lod. How ?* Pans 

Fier. The new bame I {hall adde to your other Titles 
will itick im your head, and I feare corrupt your brains too; 


men have run mad upon t in the City, 
. cb her Ile 
ewa 


Pier, And bring me in for a witneſſe. Fnter Aſtella. 

Lodw, She's here, feare nothing, Ile be thy rotectionzit 
were not amiſſe tocaſt away ſome kindnes upon her: nay I 
was comming to take my leave. 

eFſt-I know you never meant it. 

Lod, Thus my belt intents are rewarded ſtill, the more, 
ſinupon your conſcience, y have a hard heart, but heaven 
2 us all ; Aella fare well. Piero expect my returne 

here pray entertaine this gentleman courteouſly in my ab- 
ſence, you know not how kit. ly I may take it. | 
41. I would you would enyoyne me any teſtimony, q ! 

So I may be in hope to win your love. 'F 
Led. Ii in the will of women to doe much, do not diſ- N 
I —4 heart is but fleſn, thinke a tg. | 
what? 14 

I Offleſh ; and ſo ] leave you. : 

Pier. Wilt pleaſe you Madam walk into your chamber? 
have ſomethung to impart will require more privacy. 

AP. If it begriefe tis welcome. Exennt, 


Enter D ke and Lords. 
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Our bot Jralias doth act theſe boys; - _ 


For ſinne Ive no ſuch flame, and et me thought 
He did e his abſence 


Exclude him while he hath but ſoft impreſſion, 
Being pemor'd agony ih da) Fl 
Looſe him with publes' Eutet Grote o. 
ict. Pleaſe your h 
A ſtranger, but ſome gentleman of quality, 
| Intending to lexve Savey,humbly prayes 
1 To kiſſe your hand. | 
1 Dake. A ee e 
i Enter Fo/cari diſguiſcd,att kiſſer thi Dales band. 
ports. | 2 
Deſerves my perſona and my (word, when you - 
Vouchſafe ſo much addition to this honour, 
To call them to your ſervice. 
| Duke. Y onare Noble. 
| Foſe. my — my Lord alone, 
it Made me have a private meſſage, 
Pleaſe you command their diſtance. 
Foſc. forgot thi ? 
Dol, e 
Feſt. The ſubſtance Sir, and once more at your fert. 
Dwke. Return d to life. Ri ie, meete our armes: why in 


g's - 


\ 4 > »s 4 — 1 s 
OY; +. yt | one De 
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Dam 


This Cloud ꝰ 

Foſe, Your pardon ro yall ſir, it will 
Concerne your to permit me walk 
In tome Eclipſe, 

Dake, How * 1 

Foſe. Be but pleas d to 
A lircle — tom — I hall 
Demonlirate the of this 
Action, I fad I had a m ; 
I come from C/eond. 

Date. From Cleowd ? 


Fo/c. From her indeed, and in her name I mult , 
f | ro- 


You MR 
Dal, — let yl 


Upon mine mine honour- 
Foſe. — RTING 
Det, Doe I love her? Seraoge- 
Foſc. Nay. have you patiſe,und think well ere 
Yoo give her her reſolutiou ʒ for ſhe bid me tell you, 
Shoe has beene much affſi ted ſince yon left her, 
Det. gym love nn 
t my 11 
Be more particular. 
Feſe. I ſhall, ſo ſoone | | 
being alone and full 


—— 

Duk, Ha? 

Foſe, More, that you werefallen from bondur, 
— of n 
That a bird W | 

No urn 2 her threſhold, 
' You would fly ein and ſcing upon her honour. 
Duke. — ſhe hath no faith in dreame. 
Feſc. And yet 


Convers'd with | — — N happy 
W prevent a tyrants 

— was fore moſt falſe malicious Spirit, 
That would infinuate with her den ue Sooke 3 


There's danger if be cvenſh Pein. Poſe. 


The Gratefwll eva. 
feares my Lord 


vou. 


hut to heaven | 

And her faire ſelfe. Fo/cari thou ſhalt tell ker | 
Wich what alacrity 7 diſplay my heart: 
I love her with chaſte; noble fire,my incents are 
Faire as her brow,tell her 7 dare proclaime it 
In my d. votions, at that minute when 
7know 8 Million of adoring Spirits 
Hover about the Altar: 7 doe love her 

Foſe. Enough enough : my Lord be pleas d to heare. 
—̃ ̃ — 1 
2 og 1 not 
Carry this meſſage to '; therefore take | 
Your owne wordsbacke agen love Clrons 
Withchaſte and noble fire; my intents are 
Faire as her bro; I dare proclaime it ſir 
In my dcuotions,at that minute when 
I know a million of adoring Spirits 
Hover about the Altar, ] 

D «ke. Doe ye mocke me? 

Foſc. Pardon a truth my Lord: T have Tpparreld 
My owne ſence with your 6. | 
Dake. Doe you come | 
To affront us,you had berter ha beene ſleeping 
2 cold urne, and fame late gave you out, 

ming led wil li the rude forgotten aſhes, 


Than liye to move our er. 


Feſe. Spare yqur frowpes, 


The Cratefell Servait. 


This earth weighs not my fpitit downe ; a fear̃e 


Would die che palneſſ 4 my fathers duſt 
Into a'bluſk : Sir many are alve 
Will ſweare, I did uot ee at a Canon 


When it ſtrooke thunder in mine eure, and wrapt 


My head in her blew miſts, it ĩs not breath 


Can fright a noble truth, nor is there Magicke 


I'ch perſon ofa King that playe the tyrant, 
But a ne {word can eaſily uncharme it. 
Duke. You threaten ws 
2 — on y nh hey 
My Leine 
y 1s to me not 
* — my heart. for I dot love Cc 
my blood tels me, above all height 
You can affect her with; no birth or ſtate 
Can challenge a prer in love : 
Nay be not — ou ſhall aſcribe 
To mine loves victory, for though ladmit, 
You value lier above your Dukedome, health, 
That you would ſacriſice your blood to avert 
Any miſhap ſhould threaten that deare head, 
Allthisis but above your ſelfe, but I 
Love her above ber Ale and while you can 
But give your life, and all you have to doe 
Cleona ſervice, I can giveaway 
13 Cleona's ſolſe. in my love to herg 
ou are at loſſe, Ile reconcile 
All 1e is youre, this minute ends my claime, 
Live, and enjoy her happily ; may you 
famous in that beaitious Empire 
Bleſt in ſo great a Lord. 
Dale. I muſt not be 
Orecome in honour, nor would doe ſo great 
A wrong to enjoy che bleſſing ; I knew not 
You were engag d. 
Feſt. Ere you proceed, I muſt 
Beſeech you hearemeout ; Lam bat frſh 


* 
—— 4 m 1 


The Gratefull Servants. 


Returne from travaile,in my abſcnce,ſhe 
Heard 1 was ſlaine, at my returne, upon 
The hearing of 2 
And vyhich I now be letvs from your owne lip, 


I found a meanes. and have wro —— 
Into a firme beliefe that I am 


For I have but pretended I came from her) 
— ſake you leave her now, Ican 
Make good her faith and die, t ſha not be ſaid 
I ky'd and overthrew — yr 


To her, yet live to 
— ye I never 


Bel, Diden Didever loverplande 
himſelfe before 
\ Foſe. 1 
And in that ſtudy her advamce ment Sir 
In you z I cannot ery yr 
Duke. Well, Nell, oil ill love her, and ſolicite. 
Fofe. And not open 
That I am living. 
Dwke. Not a ſyllable. 
Foſe. lam con'identylee mo but liſs your hand 


—— welle 


xis. 
Has out · gon Hiſtory, i ; 
Haileto my courteous fate ; F — 
Like the aged Phoenix thy old 
And from ſuch death Exit. 


my Lord 
2 e - 
Q — oþ z nor power to goo 
From hence; ſuse this is the man... 


ne 


The Gratefall. ger vam. 
Pal, Ha, tis the ſame. 
Duc. Father Fulentio ? 
Val. Deare Leonora. 
D xl. Sir the lame. 
5 Vai. Oh let 
y teares expreſſe my joyes, hat miracle 
Gave you this liberty ? e 
Dal. I was reicued 
By th valour ofa gentleman, 
To whom in gratitude I pay this ſervice : 
He bad me here expeR a holy man, 
Andis it you ? 
Dal. The circumſtance conſirmes it. 


Dalc. Are you the good man whom my Lord expects ꝰ 


Tis ſome refreſhing in the midſt of ſorrow 
To meet agen. 
Dal. And heaven hath heard my prater: 
Dulce. But I am miſcrableſtill, unleſſe 
Your counſell doe relteve me. 
Vat, Whymy ? 


Into religion,hath beene very u 

For ers keene evans. 

With man importunities , 

— what e 
Some cbire or I ; you know I cannot 
Mixe vrith reli men. 

Val. Did you conſent? | | 
Dule. ideen, Feder 


c 
Of his returne. 41. Vare in a ſtraight I muſt 
Confeſſe; no matter hold your purpoſe, and | 
Leave all to me. He is getum d. Enter Foſcari 
Foſr. Good Father, 
Now I am ready; have you diſpos d him 
For ſuch a life. 


1 T * a V al. 
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Val. He is conſtant to attend you, 
I bave prepar'd him, and made way to the Abbot 
For your reception. ; 
Foſc. I am bleſt, D uloi ns, ; 
Nay no diſtinction now, me thinkes we move 
Vpon the wings of Cherubins _— 5 
c 15 but a ſtep to heaven; come my ſweet boy 
We climbe by a ſhort ladder to our joy. Exeunt. 
f d Lodwicke and Grimmndo - 
Grim, This my Lord is her garden,into which you ſee . 
My key hath given us private acceſſe. 
Tal . *Tis full of curioſity. 
Grim. Y ou ſee that grove. 
Lodw. Idoe. f 
Gri. There is her houſe of pleaſure, let your eye entertain 
Some delight here, while I give her happy 
Knowledge you are entred. Exis, 
Loaw, ſo, an honeſt knave I ſee that z how happy 
Happy ſhall Ibe in his converſation? I ſha not need 
To keepe any in fee to procure, and hebe- | 
2 9 De. to be Duke, I will 
a magnificent Colledge,endow it . 
Wich re venew to maintaine wenches, and 
Wich great Penſions invite the faireſt Ladies 
From all parts of Chriſtendome into my Seraglio; 
Then will I have this fellow gel make him 
My chiefe Eunuch ranger, or overſeer of all 
8 tame fowle. Enter 3 liię Satyri, & lie down. 
ow now whats this, ſome fuery lle take another 
path;another?into what wildernes has this firedrake broghe 
me? I dare not crieout for feare of waking em would Gri- 
mundo Were come backe. Enter one like Silvanus, 
Silv. Riſe you drowſie Satyres riſe, | 
What ſtrong charme doth binde your eyes? 
See who comes into your grove, ED 
To embrace the of Love ; 
Leape for joy and friske about, 
Finde your pretty Dryads out; 


* — 


The Gratefull Servant. 


Hand in hand compole a ring, 
Dand and circle your new King, 
Him Silvana mult obey, 
Hence andcry a holy day. Exit. 

Lod. Some maske, a device ta enter taine me, ha? And yet 
I ſee not how they ſhould prepare ſo much ceremony un- 
leſſe they had expected me, a curſe upon their ill faces, they 
ſhooke me at firſt; how now? 

Euter Satyres punſuing N mpherithey dance together, 

Exenant Sat. 3 Nymphes ſecme to introat him 
E gee with t } 
Have yee no tongues? yes I will venture my ſelfe in your 
company, and you were my deſtinies ; we'd there were 
no worle in hell, muſt I walke like a brille coo, fortune ſet 
on aforethen,& thou doſt not guide into a hanſome place, 
wo'd thy eyes were out, and ſo thou mailt be taken for the 
blinde goddeſſe indeedyforward to Venus Temple, F xit. 
Recorders. 


Enter againe;where the Nymphes ſuddenly leave him, 


a banguet brought ins. 

Led. Vaniſhed like Fayries? Ha, what muſicks this? the 

motion ofthe Sphearcs, or am I in 8 
Enter Gnmundo bare, leading linda rich 
attired, and attended by N'ymophes. 

Here isGrimwundo,ha?what glorious creatures this commits 
a rape upon my ſences on every fide, but when I looke on 
her, all other admirations are forgot, & leſſen in her glory, 

e., My Lord y are welcomeznay our lip is not too pre- 
tious for your ſalute: moſt welcome. 

Grim, I have kept my word Sir. 


Tod. Thou haſt . my ſoule. 
Eri. Be high and frolicke,ſhe loves to ſee one 


Domineere ; when y are throughly acquainted you le 


Gi thankes. 
La. Let 2 — private with as much ſpeed as may be; 


1 h {i off ſo, ſo. 
Aua v e, Abe Lodwickg and Belinda, 


; am come. 8 
ee N 5 + f Bel 


Satyres riſe and run in, 


8 ©. 2 
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The Gratefull Servam. 

Bel. Wilt pleaſe you uſe that chaire? 

Ledw, You are not i | 
n 


Of the intents my . evra = 
Grimundo I hope my comming Lady, 
And you I'me cenfident will juſtifie his promiſe 
Of ſome paſtime, 
L. He's Servant, 
W hoſe boſome I dare truſt the ſonne of night, 
And yet more ſecret than his mother, he 
Hath powerto me,and I fhall 
Take pride in my obedience 3 firſt be pleas'd 
To taſte, hat in my dutie I fi 
For your firſt entertainment ; theſe but ſerve 
To quicken appetite. | 
Lodw, I like this well, Recorders, 


Iſh not uſe much Courtſhip,where's this muſicke ? 
Bel. Doth it offend your care ? 
Led. lis raviſliing, 

W hence doth it breath ? _ 


Bel. It y ou command, weelechange 

A thouſand aires, till you finde one is ſweet 
And Inghencughrorocke your wanton ſoule 
Into Eliſan ſlumbers. 

Loaw. Spare them all, 
I heare 'emin thy accents, 

Bel, Orphens 
Caliopes fam'd ſonne, upon whoſe lute 
Myriads of loyers doe waite and hang 
Upon the golden ſtrings to have their one 
Griefes ſoftned with his noble touch, ſhall come 
Againefrom hell yyith freſh and happier ſtraines 
To move your fancie. 

Loaw, That were very 


I 


She is Poeticall, more than halfe a Fury: 
But we prate all this while,and loſe the time 


We ſhould imploy more pretiouſſy; I need 


No more provecations, my veines are rich, 


And ſwell with expeRations : ſhall we to 


The Gratefull Servant. 


This vaulting buſineſſe ? 
Bel. I ſhall hope my Lord 

You willbe ſilent in mine honour, when 

You have enjoy'd me, and not boaſt my name 
To your diſgrace, not mine 

Ledw, Your name, why Lady? 

By my deſires 1 know it not, Love 

You have receiv'd a better charaQter, 

Than to ſuſp ect my blabbing : Ile not truſt 
My Gholtly father with my ſinnes, much lefſe 
Your name. 

Bel. O let me flie into your atmes, Es 
Theſe words command my freedome; I ſhall loye 
You above my ſelfe, and to confirme how much 
I dare repoſe upon your faith, lle not 
Be nice to tell you who Lam. 

Loaw. Pray doe. 

Bel.l ama Princeſſe. 

Lodw, How ? 

Bel, Beleove me Sir. . 

Lodw, I'm glad a that, but of what Countrie Ladie? 

Bel. And my dominions are more ſpreading than 
Your Brothers, 

Lodw, Ha? thats excellent ; if che villaine 
Doe proſper with my wife, Ile marrie her. 

Bel. | wasnot borne to perch upon a Dukedome, 
Or ſome ſuch ſpot ofearth,which the dull eyes 
Examine by a multiplying glaſſe, 

And wonder at; the Roman Eagles never 
Did their wings upon ſo many ſhores, 
The ſilver Moene of Ottomon lookes pale 
Upon my great Empire; Kings of Spaine, 55 
That now may boalt theit ground,doth ſtretch as wide 
As day, are but poore Landlords of a Cell, 
Compard to mine inheritance : the truth is, 
1am the Divell. 

Lodw«. How a Divell? 


Ze. Yes. Bes 


13 
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The Gratefull Servant. 
Penot affrighted hs lee I bring 


No horror to diſtract you : if this preſence 
Delight 2 not, Ile weary a thouſand ſhapes 
To pleaſe my Lord. : 

Lod. Shapes quotha. 

Bel. Dos uot tremble. 

Leaw, A divellꝰ I ſee her cloven foote : 7 ha not 


' The heart to pray ; Crimunds has undone me. 


Bel. I did command my ſpirits to put on 
Satytes, and Nymphes to entertaine you firſt, 
W biles other in the aire maintaind a quire 
For your delight: why doe you keepe ſuch diſtance 
With one chat loves you? recollect your ſe ltr, 
V ou came for pleaſure, what doth fniglit my love? 
See I am covetous to returne delight, 
And ſatisſie your luſtfull gemus: 
Come let us withdraw, and on the bed prepar d 
Beget a race of ſmooth and wanton Divels 
Lodw. Hold, come not neare me ;ha? naw I compare 
The circumſtances, they induee moto 
A {ad belicfe,and / bad breath enough 
I would aske a queſtion. 
Bel. Any thing,and be 
Reſolve d. 
Lod. How came Crimundo and yout divelſhip 
Acquainted? 
Zel. He hath beene my agent long, 
And hath deſerv'd for his hypocriſie, 
And private ſinnes, no common place in hell, 
Hee's now my favourite, and wee enjoy 
Each other daily ; bur he never did 
By any ſervice more endeere my love, 


- Thanby this bringing you to my acquaintance, 


Which I deſir d of him long ſince, with many 
And fierce ſolicite, but he urg'd his feare, 
You were not ripe enough infinne for his 725 
Diſcovery. 
Tod. I fee le my ſelfe diſſolve 


The Grateful Servant. 


In ſweat. FE 

Bel, My Lord I mult acknowledge, J 
Have ever had you in my firſt regard 
Of any mortall — 0aEG, ew 
The ſame tion with me, though with 
Leſſe malice, ſpirits of the lower world 
Have ſeverali offices aſſign'd ; ſome are 
To advance pride, ſome avarice, ſome wrath ; 
Jam for luſt, a gay voluptuous divell, - 
Come lets embrace, for that / love my Lord, 
Doe, and command a regiment of hell, 
They all are at your ſervice. 

Led, O my ſoule! | 
Bel. Beſide my Lord, it is another mo: ive 
To honour you, and by my chaines which now 
I have left behind,it makes me grow enamour'd ; 
Your wife that ſaies herprayers at home, and weeps 
Away her ſight; O let me hug you for it, 
Diſpiſe her vowes (till, ſpurne her teares agen 
Into her eyes thou ſhalt be Prince in hell, 
And have a Crowne of flames, brighter than that 
Which Ariadne weares of fixed ſtarres; 
Come ſhall we dally now ? 

Lod, My bones within 
Are duſt already, and / weare my fleſh- 
Like a looſe upper garment. 

Bel. Y'areatraid, 
Be not fo pale at Liver, for I ſee | 
Your blood turns coward, ho] would you be frighted 
To wm op me cloath'd with all my borrour, 
That ſhudder at me now? call up your ſpirit. 

Lod. There are too many ſpirits here already; 
Would thou wert conjur d, what fhall I doe ? 

Bel. What other than to bath your ſoule in pleaſure, 
And never heard of raviſhings; we two 
Will progreſſe through the aire in Venus charret, 
And when ber ſilver doves grow faint and tire, 
Cupid and Mercury ſhall lend us wings, 


* 


i . 
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And we will viſit new worlds when we are 
W eary of this, we both will backe the windes, 
And hunt the Phenix through the Arabian Delerts, 


Her we will ſpoile of all her thini es, 


To make a blazing Coronet 8 emples, 


Which from the earth bebe draw up wonder, 
And puzzle learned Aſtronomy to diſtinguiſh it 
From ſome new Conſtellation, the ſea 
Shall yeeld us paſtime, when inveloped 
WichTlouds blacker then night, e range about; 
And when with ſtormes we overthrow whole navies, 
Wee'll laugh to heare the Marinersexclaime 
In many thouſand ſhipwracks ; what doe 1 
Urgetheſe particulars ? let us be one ſoule, 
Aire, Earth, and Hell is yours, i 
Lodw. Ihavea uit, 
But dare not ſpeake, 
Bel. Take courage, and from me 
Be confident to obtaine. 
Lodw, I amnot well, 
The name of Dill came toe quicke upon mee, 
I was not well prepar'd for ſuch a ſound, 
It turn'd my blood to ice, and I ha not 
2 ſo mach warmth yet, to — 4 
T I came for z would eaſe but to 
non — 
and r 
A ſprightfull ation, 
Bel. I doe ſinde your cunning, 
OT this excuſe but to gaine time, 
In you may _— 
er ag And pleaſe your Grace 
b J. 
Bel. Y ou will acquaint ſome Prieſt or other, 
A tribe of all the world I meft abhorre, 
And they will foole you with their Ghoſtly councell, 
Perplexe you with ſome fond divinity, 
To wake you loſe the glories I have promis d. 


Jodi, 


The Gratefwll Servant. 
TLod. I could never abide ſuch melancholly people. 
Bel, In this I muſt betray, we ſpirits have 

No perfect knowledge of mens thoughts; / ſee 

Your bloods infeebled, and although my love 

Be infinite, minute! 

Shall langniſh in your abſence, yet your health 

] muſt preſerve, tis that feedes my 

I ſhall ly enjoy thee; 

Lou will be fai and returne. 

Led. Suſpect not. 

Bel. One kifle ſhall ſeale conſent. 

Lod, Her breath ſmels on brimſtone. 

Bel. When next we meet, like to the Gemini 

Weele twine our limbes in one another, till 

We appeare one creature in our active play, 

For this time Ile diſmiſſe you doe not pray, 

A ſpirit ſhall attend you. (horrour, 

d. Doe not pray, hen did I laſt ?T know not, farewell 

He wants a — 5 t goes to the divell for her. Excunt. 


— 


AC TUS 5, SCANA x. 


Enter Aſtella and Piero. 

AF. Touch me not villaine,piety defend me, 
Art thou a man, or have I all this whule 
Converſt with ſome ill Angell inthe ſhape 
Of my Lords friend. 

Pier. W hatneedeth all this ſtirre, 

I urge your benefit. 

Aſtel, To undoe my name, 

Nay ſoule for ever with one act. 

Pier. One act; 
————— 
A hundred times, yet thinles them ſelvos as 
Chriſtians as other women, and dos carry 
* 


Aﬀel. 


— — — 


— 
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Aft. Heaven. | 1 nt 

Pier, What harme can there bein'e, can you heglect 
Revenge ſo juſt, ſo eaſie, and delightfull? 

Aſt. Iny breath doth ſcatter an infection. 

Pier. Scatter a toy, be wiſe, and loie no time, 

You know not when ſuch — | 

May tempt you to't or my owne 

I = ke you a — in t, — blood. 
Should neede no other argument. 

Aſt. Ile ſooner 

Empty my veines, not to redeeme thy ſoule, 
Should ſinne betray mine honour to one looſe 
F inbrace : hence traitor, 1 doe feele corruption 
I'th aire already, it will kill me if 

I ſtay : hereafter Ile not wonder how 
My Lord became fo wicked. 

Pier. You will leade me 
To ſome more private roome, Ile follow Madam. Cxcuat 

Enter lacoms, 
lac. More private roome ſaid he? I ſmell a buſineſſe, I 
thought this gamlter had beene gone, is it e ne ſo, have at 
— Madam, he's a ſhrewd Ferret I can tell you, 
and jult in the nicke here comes the W arrener. 
Euter Lod wis ke. 

Lod. This divell dees not follow mee, nor any of her 
Cubs 1 hope, I'm glad I came off fo well, I never was ſo hot 
to eugender with the Night-mare;could Grimnndo finde no 
other creature for my coupli g but a C xccabas,me thinks I 
ſmell the fiend ſtill. 5 

Jac, He calkes on her already, 

Loaw, I am very jealous, 

Iac. Not without a cauſe my Lord. 

Lod, Ha? there ſhe is agen. (Chamber. 

Lac. No my Lord, ſhe is new gone in ts the wichdrawing 

Led. Ha? who? who is gone? 

Jac. A gentlewoman that you were late in company with. 

Zed. The Divell? looke well about you then, a ſpirit , 
Ofherconſticaien will Erdbeer fre 

: ; Iritant- 
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Inſtantly, and make a young hell ont, when 

Came ſhe? I ſhall be ever ly haunted 

With goblings, artſure thou ſaweſt her? 

Tae, Saw her, yes and him too, 
Zod. Grimunde ? | 
ac. No not Crimun , but I faw another gentleman 

That has beene held a notable ſpirit, | 

Familiar with her. 
Lodw, Spirit and familiar. 
Jae. Piero „ eG 
Lodm, Piero | 
Tac. Iwonot fay what I thinke,but I thinke ſomewllat: 
And I know what I ſay, if ſhe be a Divell,as ſhe 
Can be little lefle, if ſhe be as bad as 1 imagine, 
Some bodies head will ake fort, for mine owne 
Part I did but ſee and heare, thats all, and 
Vet I ha not told you halte. 

Lod, Let me collect, ſure qis fellow by th circumſtance 
Meanes Aſcella,: thou talkeſt all this while of my Lady, 
Doeſt not? 

Tac. Ves my Lordi ſhe is all the Ladies in the hoũ ſe; 
For my Lady and Miſtris was ſent fot 


To 2 
Lo d. 1 organ my ſelfe, this isnew horror ; 
— my * iers ſo familiar ſaiſt, and 


lac, What I have ſaid I have ſaid, and what they have 
Done they have done by this time. 

Tod. and Ile be active too. 

146, Shew what feates of activity you t | 
I beleeve he hath vanlted into your faddle Exit Lod. . 
Already---{o ſo, now Iam alone, which is, as 
The learned fay, Solus cum ſola, I will entertaine 
Some — thoughts of my preferment. Enter Piers 
Hum, the ter is returned; what melancholy?rhen 
He has don't, Ile lay my head to a foolescap ont, 

I was alwaies fo my ſelfe after my capting. 


Did you not meete the Prince (ir? 2 
K 2 Piero. 


The Grateful Servam. 

Pier. No, where is he ? Se Fr, © 

lac. He was here but now, and enquired how his Lady 
dd, and I told him you could tell the ſtate of her body bet- 
ter than I, for I thought you were gone in before him. 

Pier. Idid but fee her. 

lac. Thats not the right or t, it runs for I did but kiſſe her, 
for I did but kiſſe her. 

Pier. It vas enough for me to kiſſe her hand. 

Jac. And feele her pulſe, 

Tiere. How Sir ? 

Jac. As a noble gentleman ſhould Sir. 1 

Pier. I am lnſpected, I muſt turne this foo les diſcourſe 


Another way, the — — 
What 1 heare ſay — your Lady is like to riſe? | 

Tic, My Lady does riſe as early as other Ladies doe that 
goe tobedlate. 

Pier. And there will be a notable preferment for you? 

Tac. Tis very likely my Lady underſtands her ſelte. - 

Pier, There is a whiſper abroad. | 
Pac. Tisa good hearing. 
Pier. What if ſhe be married in this abſence ? 

Iac. Very likely: I ſay nothing, but thinke 
I know my Ladies ſecrets for the triumph, as pageants, or 
running at tilt, you may heare more ſhortly , there may bee 
reaſons of ſtate to have things carried privately , they will 
breake out in bels and bonetires what their Gra · 
ces have intended for me I conceale. 

Pier. He is wound up already. 

Tac.Y ou are a gentleman [ ſhall take particular notice of. 
Pier. 1 a man may get a place for himſelfe or his 
fnend for Amon 

lac, Twere pitty of my life elſe, you ſhall command the 
firſt that fals, but you mult ſwear you came in withoae cha- 


fering or buying ; imagine it a plumpe Parſonage, or ocher 
yines no . 

Faroe e immaginguen of a marri- 
age, fortune ſhould forbid the banes ? 8 


Jacom, 


2 


The Gratefull Servant.” 8 
ac. How? Fortune sa (lat, and becauſe ſhe is a whore - 
her ſelfe, would have no Lady marry and live honeſt. 
Enter Lodwncke., © 
Lodw. Piero, where's Fiero? 


Pier, Ha as Lord I ha don't, 


22d. Ha, WIIAt ? 


Pier, I ha pleas'd thy excellence, and you had made 


more haſte, you might a come to the falla th Deere, delicate 


Veniſon. 

Lodw. Th'aſt not enjoy d her? 

Pier, They talke of Jupiter and a golden fheyer, 

Give me a Mercury with wit and ue, 
He ſhall charme more Ladies on their es, 
Than the whole bundle of gods pſhew. 

Lod, Shoote not ſo much compaſſe, be briefe and anſwer 
me ; haſt thou enjoy d her? 

Pier. I have, ſhall I ſwtare ? 


Lad. No, thou wilt be damn'd ſufficiently without an | 


oath ; in the meane time I do meane to reward your nimble 


diligence : draw. 
Pier. What dee meane ? 
1ac, And you be ſo ſhape ſet I doe meane to withdraw. 
Lod. Ido meane to cut your thro: e,orperiſh i'th avempe, 
a ſee your deſtiny, my birth and fpirit wo*not let mee 


70 
Li thee in the darke ; draw and be circumſpec. 


Pier. Did not you engage me to it? have I done any thing 
but by your diretons? my Lord, 
Lod. fu all one, my mind is altered Iwill fee what com- 
plexion your heart bears;do not 
yourſelte diſcreetly, if | bit upon 
your diſeaſe a'th blood. Xt 
I will ce better than 


Piero. Hold, and there be no | | 
I ha liv'd;zyou ſhall ſee Sir that I dare with you,andifI 


fall by your ſwerd, my baſe conſent to at y our will de- 


ſerves it. . 


Led. Ha ? t 
Prior. I finde your policy: and by this ſtorme 
Tou'd prove my reſolucion,bow boldly 


2 
the right yeine I may cure 


3 * 


CV 


But of all tunes I ſha 


The Grateful Servant. 
Dare ſtand to't when this great 
Diſhionour comes to queltion, prepare 
To be diſpleaſedſhe 0 — 
Of Chaſtity,impenetrable li 
A marble,ſhe returned my ſinfnll arrowes, 
And they have wounded me; forgive me Lady. 
Led. I prethee tell me true; now thou (halt ſyeare 
Haſt thou not don t. | 
Piero, Notby my hope of heaven, 
Which I had almolt forfeited, had not ſhe 
Re leeved me with her vertue; in this truth 


] dare reſigne my breath. 


Lodw. I dare beleeve thee: 
What did I ſee in her to doubt her firmnefſe? 
Enter Jacomo and Altella. 
Tac. Here they are Madam, you doe not meane to 
Run upon their naked weapons, 
28 Piero thou ſhalt wonder. 
Al. W hat meanes my Lord? 
Lodw, Y ou ſhall know that anon; 
My Lady goe with me. 
Aft. W hither you pleaſe, 
Y on ſhall not neede to force me (ir, you may 
Lead me with goſſamere, or the leaſt thread 
The induſtr ious ſpider weaves, 
Lac. Whimſeyes ouribit foes, 
Pier. What fury thus tranſport him at ſome diſtance, 
Je rollow 1 dy we IE violence, 


Se istoo to ſuffer, ] ſhall grow 

In love —— ” Exit, 
Jac. Grow in love with acokſcomb,his laſt words 

Sticke on my ftomackd ſtill fortune forbid the banes 

lid if fortune, ſhould forbid the banes, 

And my Lady be not converted into a Dutcheſſe 

Where are all my offices ? 

3 doe not know 

hate fortune my foe. Exit. 

Recorders, Chaires prepared, 


EF ter. 


t. 
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Enter Soranzo,Giotto, 
Ser. Know you not who they are my Lord this day 

Receive the habite? 

Gio. I can meete wich no intelligence, 
Sor. They are perſons of ſome quality- 
Gio. The Duke does meane to grace their ceremony. 
Sor, He was invited by the to their clothing. 
Gio. which muſt be in private tos, heare in his lodgings. 


Sor, Well we ſhall not long evpect em, his grace enters. 


Enter Dxle, Crimusdo. 
Gri. It helpt much that he never ſaw my wife. 
Dal. Doſt thinke twill take? ' - 
Grs There's ſome hope my Lord already, 
And heaven may proſper it. 
D «ke. Wecannot endeere thee to thy merit. 
Sor How the Dukeembraces him. 
Enter Cleona attended. 
Dal, Cleena you are welcome, tis a bleſt 
Occaſion that makes us meete 1o happily. 
Cleon.. It pleas d my Lord Abbot to invite me hither, 
Dub. r'd too upon his friendly ſummons, 
Weele thanke him for this preſence, 
Sor. The Abbot enters. 


Enter the Abbot, attended with religions men, having 


bowed to the Duke, he taketh a charregbring ſate, Valen- 
tio goes out, und preſently enters, leading! Foſeari and 
Dulcino in St. Bennets habit, he preſents them, they 
kneele at the Abbots feere, 


Abb.S$ your delire, 

Foſc. Wee kneele to be received inte the number 
Ot thoſe religious men that dedicate 
Themſelves to heaven i th habit of St. Benet, 
And humbly pray that you would rectifie 
And teach our weake devotion the way 
To imitate his life, by giving uus 
The precepts of your order. 


Abbots 


The Gratefuil Servant. 

Abbot, Let me tell you, 
You mult take heede the ground of your reſol ve 
Be perfect; yet looke backe into the ſpring 
Oft your deſires, men 
Tapers, firlt lighted by a holy beame: 
Meceors may like — are not conſtant. 

Feſe. We covet not the blaze, which a corrupt 
And {my matter may advance, our thoughts 
Are flam'd with charity. 

Ab. Vet ere youembarke, 
Thinke on your hand adventure, there is more 
Io be examin'd beſide your end, 
And the reward ef ſuch an underraking ; 
You looke on heaven a farre off, like a land-skip, 
Whether wilde thoughts like your i mperfect eye, 
Wichout examination of thoſe waies, 
Oblique and narrow are tran but 
I'ch walke and triall ofthe difficulties 
That interpoſe, you tire — 


And weary Pilgrims. 7 
Foſc, We deſire to know 
The rules of our obedience. 


Abb. They will ſtartle 

Your reſolutions: can your —_— as'd 
Toany Law beſide it 
The knowledge ot ſevere and poſitive limits? 
Submit to be . d ſometime 
In ſervile offices, againſt the greatneſſe 
Of your high birth and ſuſſerance of nature? 
Can you, torgetting all youthfull deſire, 
And memory of the worlds betraying pleaſures, 
Checke wanton heate,and conſecrate your blood 
Jo Chaſtity,and holy ſolitude? 

Sor. I wonotbe Giotto. 
» Giot. Nor 1, thele termes I pitty em. 

Ab. Can — the glories Ly your ſtate, 
Reſigne your titles and large wealth, to live 
Poore and neg lected, change high food and ſurfets 


For 


Your blaze of lewels,that your 
To burne out erwies eyes, muit 
Your ornament, but cout | 
Harrow your sx and many more 
V | ” | 75 x . much 4 


Your tender conſtitutions, yet conſider. 

Dole. He does inſiſt much on their ſtate and honour; 
May we not know em yet 7 
Fal, One of them fir 
Doth owe this character. 


Ds, It is Foſcari, 


Gives lim paper. 


Ifinds bis nobleparpoſe,beis perfect 


I honourth man, ſhe muſt not fee 
Thiopaper. 1 1 . pape. 
74. This doth ſpeake the oth | 
Ds. Tis at large ha Cum L prethee read, | 
1 dare not credit my owe eyes : Leonora, 


1 
„„ 


— 


e 


n | 
3 Lesnera, daughter to the late Gonzaga, Duke | 


ould be compelled to marry þ 
age,andthe conduct 


\ 


The Grateful Servant, 
incles'd ' 


Liketo . 5 — — 
With an Iy through the white wall 
Shot forth im ing vertue : no.. oh now - 
Our Deſtimies are kind.. 

Foſc. This isa 5 Deleino ? 

Leon, No my Lord, f am diicevered ;- 
You ſee Leonora now Millan Lady, * 
If I may p ren | 

Ds, Love und hnỹ,¶ũI 
Thou deft enrich my heart: Clrone reade 
And entertaitie — 7 from 
Thy Fate predeſtin'd th "obey © | 
Mice here. l. iti "1C/trpa real. 
If he be living, I muſt dye before 
| This ſeparation beconfirm'd; my joy - 

Doth overcome m wonder, can yeu leave 
The world while: Tam in'e? - * 

Foſc. dee 1: 4 9 
And it 2 have found anocher Miftriy. 

It thall be my devotien to pray heere, | 
And my religion to honour thee. * 

Ab. Many bleſſings crowne N 
This union. ſp * 

Foſe, Your pardon gracious Princeſſe 
I did impoſe too much, 

Leon, I ſtudied 9 f F4 
To be your gratefull ſervant, as your ſelfe 
Unto the = Cleona ; we ere all s 

Lodwicks, Aftella, and Piero, | 

Led. They'r bere;by your leave brother, my Lord Abbot, 
Witneſſe enough. F 

De. Why thus knoeles Lodwithe 2 


Lod, To make and beg heavens, 


And good mans pardon,for the 
2 — | 


New marries, and may heeven=-ha docnockio hs 


——— — 


A 


A Juſtice backe Grimuads is a traytor, 
Take heede on hi lay your pray ers, he is 
The Divels grand ſoliciter for ſoules. 
He hach not ſuch another cunning engine 
I th world to ruine vertue. 
2 n 
Zoaw. Neu are no te: he does every night 
Lye with a —— me to one, 
Let him deny it ;but heaven had pitty on me. 
Euter Belinda. | 
Ha ! there ſhe is; doe you not ſee her ? Divell. 
I doe defie thee, my Lord ſtand by me, 
I will be honeſt ſpight of him and thee, 
And lye with my owne wife. | 
Giot. Sure the Prince is mad. 
Dale. Oriſe moſt noble Lady, well deſerving. 
A ſtatue to record thy vertue. 
Lodw, Ha ? 
Duke. This is Grimundo's wife, 
Zed. Tis ſo my Lord. | 
Bel. No Divell, but the ſervant of your vertue, 
That ſhall rejoyce if we have thriy d in your 
Converſion, 
A. 1 hopeit. ä 
L. Have I bin mocks into honeſty? are not you fury? 
And you a flye and ſubtile Epicure ? 
Grim, I doe abhorre the thought of being ſo, 
Pardon my ſeeming dir. 
Ab. O goe not backe, 
Prevent thus ſeaſanable your reall torment. 
Lodw. I am fully wakned, be this kiſſe the Pledge 
Of my new heart. 
Pi. True loveſtreame in your boſomes ; 
Lady forgive me too, 
AF, Moſt willingly. 8 
Dale. Our joy is perfect : Lodwicks ſalute 
A ſiſter in this Lady Leonora, £ 


acquaint em where, and — Primers 
Leonore bath diſpos'd her ſelfe j meane while, 


Poets ſhall ſtrexchiovention,toexprefie. 
We 6 e. 
FINIS. 
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